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“LOOKING TOWARD THE SEA.” 


The address of Rev. Dr. ALEXANDER McKENzIE of Cambridge, 
Masgs., at the meeting held in Boston, 17th May, on behalf of the 
AMERICAN AND Boston SEAMEN’S FRIEND Socrerizs, referred to in 
our last MAGAZINE, was so well received that we reproduce it below, 
for the good of the sailor’s cause, and the benefit of our readers. The 
meeting was presided over by Rev. Dr. Herrick, pastor of the Mount 
Vernon Church, in whose edifice the services were held, and was par- 
ticipated in by himself, by Rev. 8. W. Hanxs, our District Secretary 
at Boston, and by Rev. 8. H. Hatt, D. D., Secretary of our Society 
at New York, who presented a summary of the work of the National 
Society for the year ending 31st March, 1885. Capt. 8. 8. NicKERsoN, 
seamen’s chaplain at Boston, closed the evening’s services, with prayer. 

The Rev. Dr. Herrick in introducing Rev. Dr. McKENzI£ aptly 
referred to the fact that both himself and Dr. M. were sons of sea- 
captains. After appropriate introduction, Rev. Dr. McKENZIE said :— 


The Israelitish prophet, Elijah, 
was waiting, at a critical emergen- 
cy in the reign of King Ahab, for 
rain. The cloud which was to 
bring it in abundance would come 
by the way of the sea. He sent 
his servant seven times that he 
might know if the cloud was com- 
ing. «* Klijah went up to the top 


of Carmel; and he cast himself 
down upon the earth, and put his 
face between his knees, and said 
to his servant, Go up now, look 
toward the sea.” 

It is with a similar intention 
that men have commonly looked 
toward the sea. They have sought 
something fromit. They have look- 
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ed for benefits which must pass over 
it to reach them. They have tak- 
en its treasures. They have made 
it a highway for the ships which 
have carried their merchandise 
from land to land, and exchanged 
the products of separated climes. 
They have journeyed over it that 
they might visit lands of historic 
interest, or study the living insti- 
tutions of the world. The shores 
of our own land were sought in 
ships which pressed their way across 
the sea, bearing the men who look- 
ed beyond the wide waters for a 
haven for their liberty and purity. 
The church, the college, the na- 
tion, came by the way of the sea. 

Our greatest enterprises make 
an alliance with the sea and the 
men who belong toit. Ships must 
carry our missionaries to the ends 
of the earth, that they may erect 
in every Jand the cross of the Re- 
deemer and the throne of the 
King. Our Lord himself preach- 
ed from a fisher’s boat, and called 
from the sea the men who were to 
be his first disciples and apostles. 
Men have been using the sea for 
their own purposes, always seek- 
ing and getting. The sea, the sea- 
men, and the ships are the com- 
mon benefactors of civilization and 
religion. Even now, as the sum- 
mer days draw on, we are looking 
toward the sea for renewed health 
and enlarged resources of mind 
and heart. 

It is time that we possessed and 
exercised a more generous spirit; 
that we asked if we cannot give 
where we have received so much; 
if we cannot respond to these good 
offices with our own thoughtful 
and liberal benefactions. With 
this thought and purpose in our 
minds, let us go up now and look 
toward the sea. 

Looking off from this height, 
what do we behold? The vast ex- 
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panse of waters, uniting the lands 
which they seem to keep apart, 
and making the lands a safe and 
pleasant dwelling place for men; 
the seat of great nations; the 
abode of an advancing civiliza- 
tion. But it concerns us much 
more to observe that there are 
three millions of men whose dwell- 
ing is upon the sea. They are sep- 
arated from their families, and 
from the comfort and security of 
their homes, from the enjoyments 
of friendly society, and from the 
ministrations of the church. 

On the other hand, they are 
thrown into the severest hard- 
ships. Their work is hard, their 
peril is constant. Whether upon 
ship or on shore, they are in dan- 
ger. Their calling and their train- 
ing make them an easy prey. The 
lifetime of the sailor is twenty- 
eight years, and his sea life eleven 
years. The monotonous story of 
shipwrecks is the saddest reading 
of the winter months. Along much 
of the seaboard the old prophecy 
scarcely fails of fulfillment, that 
the women of Colias shall roast 
their corn with oars. 

This isfor us. The sailor is the 
indispensable man. Should he re- 
tire from service the world would 
almost stand still. Look at the 
manifold influence of Greece upon 
the world. The book which is the 
heart of the world’s life, under 
whose sway humanity is to attain 
to its renown, was written by divine 
appointment in the language of 
Greece. But Greece lies within 
the seas, its winding coast breaks 
into harbors for the ships of the 
great sea. 
ed to a ship, and Corinth, ‘‘ the 
city of the two seas,” was the prow 
and stern of the ship. In allegory, 
Corinth was a woman upon a rock 
between two other flgures, each of 
which held a rudder. The sym- 


Greece was fitly liken- | 
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bol is well chosen. In the history 
of the world the ship and the sail- 
or hold a conspicuous place. 

These sailors are men like our- 
selves. They are brave, bold, gen- 
erous, impulsive, open-handed and 
open-hearted men. They are the 
children of Our Father. Our du- 
ty is their duty. Before them 
stretch the endless years. ‘he 
gospel of to-day and the judgment 
of the great day are for them. 
Hor them Christ died and rose 
again. They have minds which 
can be instructed, and souls which 
can be saved, and lives which can 
be set in highest service. 

To the fishermen of Galilee the 
Savior extended his personal min- 
istry. <A part of his going about 
doing good was on the sea. He 
trod its waves that he might help 
the weary rowers when the wind 
was contrary. He woke from his 
sleep to still the tempest and save 
the affrighted men in whose ship 
he was crossing the sea. He res- 
cued one sinking man. He filled 
the nets which the night’s toiling 
had left empty. The first to hear 
the good news which he brought, 
and the first to tellit to the world, 
were sailors. The Lord himself 
leads us to the sea, directs our 
gaze to the wandering ships, bids 
us give to them as freely as we re- 
ceive from him, teaches us that 
we can make them the messengers 
of his grace around the world. 

What can we do for the sea- 
men? We can place them in good 
ships, properly built and honestly 
loaded. ‘That man has a title to 
royal distinction who has drawn 
around the ship the safety line 
which bears his name. We can 
give to them the protection of the 
law, that they may be fairly paid 
for their hazardous life, and that 
their earnings may be safe from 
the hands which would steal them. 
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We can have our coast thoroughly 
surveyed, and its perils brought 
to light, that ships may go secure- 
ly on their way. We can maintain 
lighthouses and lightships where- 
ver they can be a warning and a 
guide. We can sustain our life- 
saving service, and let it do its 
work through all the year, seeing 
that storm and shipwreck cannot 
be regulated by the calendar. 

We can give the sailors a home 
when they are on shore, and a 
friendly hand, and a genial com- 
panionship, which shall make 
their stay pleasant and safe.. We 
can remember that to most of our 
seamen this is, a foreign land, 
where they should receive from us 
the same attention which we are 
to provide for our own men when 
they are abroad. The sailor on 
shore, especially in a strange land, 
should find waiting for him a 
friend, a home, a church, a sav- 
ings bank, and whatever will sup- 
ply his varied wants. We have 
but to think how greatly we are 
his debtor, to be moved to repay 
him out of the abundance of our 
comfort. 

We can put Bibles on every 
ship; a Bible for a man. It is the 
book which he needs, even as we 
need it. The godliness which it 
teaches is profitable for his life, as 
it is for our own. God and his 
law, Christ and his redemption, 
the future and all it contains, 
should be in his thoughts, and 
should be set there, kept there, 
enlarged there, by the word which 
isa lamp and a light for men at 
sea and on shore. It is interesting 
to observe how much of the imag- 
ery of the Bible is drawn from the 
sea, and would naturally be most 
appreciated by seamen. Our days 
pass away as the swift ships. ‘The 
virtuous woman is like the mer- 
chants’ ships. The true hope in 
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God is as an anchor of the soul. 
A man’s life is influenced as great 
ships are turned about with a very 
small helm. ‘‘ Deep calleth unto 
deep, at the noise of thy water- 
spouts: all thy waves and thy bil- 
lows are gone over me,” cries the 
burdened and hopeful Psalmist. 
«“When thou passest through the 
waters I will be with thee,” is the 
Lord’s promise. ‘When the 
enemy shall come in like a flood, 
the Spirit of the Lord shall lft 
up a standard against him.” 
«The wicked are like the troubled 
sea, when it cannot rest.” ‘To the 
obedient his peace shall be as a 
river, and his righteousness as the 
waves of the sea. When St. John 
was a prisoner upon a rock in the 
midst of the sea, he saw the Son 
of Man in his glory, and his voice 
was as the sound of many waters; 
and the new song which he heard 
before the throne, the song of the 
redeemed from the earth, was in 
a voice ‘‘as the voice of many 
waters.” 

The hymn which so clearly ex- 
presses in melodious form the 
grace of the Savior and the trust 
of the soul in him, among the 
dearest of all our Christian songs, 
carries our thoughts at once out 
upon the sea. It seems almost to 
have been written for sailors:— 


Jesus, Lover of my soul, 

Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the waters near me roll, 

While the tempest still is high: 
Hide me, O my Savior, hide, 

Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guide: 

Oh, receive my soul at last! 


But we are able to give to the 
sailor other books. There is scarce- 
ly a limit to our ability in this 
direction. There are few good 
books which are read in our homes 
which would not be suitable on 
board the ship. In some respects 
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' 
a man has the advantage of abook — 
as a companion and instructor. 
The book has its wit and wisdom _ 
in a condensed form. It is patient. 
It will tarry the sailor’s leisure, . | 
and speak whenever he is disposed 
to listen. It will repeat its words | 
as often as it is asked. It will 
not crowd him in his house, nor 
be in his way on deck. It will eat | 
none of the ship’s bread and de- 
mand none of its favors. The 
good book will be the good friend, 
suited to all climes, adapted to all 
the conditions of life. Like the 
sea-gull it will be at home in the 
calm, and will beat up against the 
gale. 

This book we can furnish and 
ship in profusion and variety. 
Books of travel and history, of 
geography and biography, of 
science and art; stories which are 
worth reading; poetry which will 
be a delight; books which teach 
virtue and religion,—one and the 
same book which we use and prize, 
which we buy for our homes and 
place in our public lbraries,— 
these we can give to those who go 
down to the sea in ships, away 
from public libraries, and book- 
stores, and newspapers, with the — 
leisure of a long voyage, with the © 
intervals between the storms, with — 
the weary days when a new face, 
and a fresh voice, and a novel 
thought will be welcomed and | 
cherished. | 

In the work of civilization, the © 
man and the book go through the | | 


world together. We should keep 
them together when we can. 
There should be chaplains at all 
seaports. But we cannot provide 
twenty-five thousand chaplains 
that each of our ships may be fur- 
nished. ‘They would not be ‘re- 
ceived if we could provide the 
men. There is no difficulty in 
furnishing twenty-five thousand 
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libraries, that each ship may have 
one. The AMERICAN SEAMEN’S 
FRIEND Society, through which 
our part of this work is to be 
done, has already sent out more 
than eight thousand libraries, con- 
taining more than four hundred 
thousand volumes. It had placed 
at the last report nine hundred 
and fifty-one libraries in the ships 
of the navy and in naval hospitals, 
and one at each of our life-saving 
stations. he work is as simple 
as it is sensible and useful.- I 
have been told that it was a wom- 
an’s thought, and I can readily be- 
heve it. Twenty dollars sends a 
library to sea; not on one voyage 
only, but on a series of voyages. 
It may be exchanged for another 
in some distant port, or on the 
high seas. It may return to be 
recruited, that it may again go 
abroad. For the price of a book 
you or I can go on this voyage of 
helpfulness, to be the sailor’s com- 
panion and assistant, to cheer him 
in his loneliness, to shield him in 
his peril, to bind him to his home, 
to point him to the Father’s house, 
and attend him on the upward 
way. It is an opportunity to be 
heartily seized. 
which we engage promises so large 
a return for so small an outlay! 
So wide an influence with so little 
exertion! We can stay at home, 
and send our line out through all 
the earth, and our words to the 
end of the world. It is a magnifi- 
cent enterprise, simple as it is. 
All which commends it to us as 
we think upon it is enhanced when 
we see the eargerness with which 
these books are sought, the care 
which they receive, the signs of 
faithful reading which they bring 
back from their wandering. It 
would be hard for a generous man 
to look upon a returned library, 
to take the books in his hand, to 
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catch the aroma which is breathed 
out from the case and the books, 
and not desire to go upon a voyage 
so easily made, and to have a sail- 
or’s library for a part of his own 
life. 

The results which have attended 
this unostentatious service confirm 
all which has been said. The tes- 
timony is abundant and contin- 
uous. Men have been cheered and 
helped. ‘They have been protect- 
ed when among enemies. They 
have been taught the way of right- 
eousness. Many have become doers 
of the word of life, and confessing 
Christ as their Savior have entered 
upon His service with heartiness 
and have been efficient laborers in 
His name. Sailors say that in 
coming around Cape Horn, or the 
Cape of Good Hope, the first land 
they make is the North Star. On 
many a sea and from many a ship 
sailors have seen the Star in the 
Hast which has led them to the 
place where the young child lay 
who was afterward to call men 
from their boats into His service. 

There is a special significance 
in the Christian hfe of a sailor be- 
cause he is a wanderer on the 
earth. He visits many lands where 
he can be the living witness to the 
power and principle of the truth 
which he teaches with his lips and 
illustrates in his life. Before Pa- 
ganism and its vices he can show 
forth the better way of pure and 
undefiled religion. Himself a mis- 
sionary, he can stay up the hands 
and strengthen the heart and en- 
large the success of those who 
have gone into strange lands only 
that they might preach the un- 
searchable riches of Christ who 
loved them, and loved all men, 
and gave Himself for the world. 

For the special enterprise which 
we are considering to-day, we may 
draw incentive and example from 
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other work which is done for sea- 
men. Not for them alone, but 
for ourselves when we are sharing 
their perils. The government t 
erects light-houses and guards 
them with generous care. We can 
hold the lamp of hfe along the 
shore, and out on the sea, and in 
foreign ports, that men may reach 
the haven which they should de- 
sire. We can meet the sailor 
wherever he goes with the light of 
the world. We can make him a 
light to lighten the Gentiles. By 
his help we can make the world 
bright with the glory of God, and 
the Lamb shall be the light there- 
of. Our life-saving service is well 
named, and, while it is not yet 
perfected, is an honor to the land. 
Wonderful is the efficiency of its 
more than two hundred stations. 
Think of two thousand lives saved 
in a single year, and a million and 
a half dollars worth of property 
preserved. What work is grander 
and more humane than that which 
is done by the hardy and resolute 
men to whom this mercy is en- 
trusted? It was not many months 
ago that men whose time was out 
and whose pay was stopped, saved 
thirty passengers, with the sailors 
of the Pliny, “which had presumed 
to be wrecked at the wrong season. 
A life-saving service which shall 
extend its watch and its labors to 
the souls of men, that they may 
not perish, but have everlasting 
life, is demanded by humanity : and 
Christianity. It is organized. It 
needs more men and more money 
for its work. It appeals to every 
kind and noble impulse. The 
very luxuries on our table urge us 
to the payment of our debt to sail- 
ors. The books which we enjoy 
plead for liberty to go out and 
bless others. The storms of win- 
ter bear to our retreat the cry of 
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the needy whose hold on life is 
frail. He whose friends we are 
bids us walk the sea after him, 
that we may do good. 

I am sure that you will let a 
sailor’s son plead with you in the 
sailors’ behalf. I pray you to carry 
them in your hearts, to pray for 
for them, to share with them the 
blessings ‘which gladden your life, 
—the blessings which have come 
to you thr ough their hands. The 
opportunity 1s as inviting as it is 
large. 

‘*We are as near to heaven by 
sea as by land,” were the words of 
Sir Humphrey Gilbert as his bark 
entered the darkness of the night, 
to be seen no more. The way to 
heayen proves shorter than the 
way by land. Heaven-is near to 
bless the wanderer with grace, to 
guide him with divine counsel that 
he may be received into glory. 
The promises of the Lord’s king- 
dom include the sea. At last 
there shall be no more sea: no 
more will it part friend from 
friend. It will imperil no life. 
It will take no man into its dark 
depths. When the graves are 
opened, the great sepulchre will 
render up its dead, and roll away 
forever. Before that day the Lord 
will have His own. It is written, 
and it shall be fulfilled, that the 
abundance of the sea shall be con- 
verted unto Him. Our faith and 
our work are to be as broad as the 
promise. When we pray and when 
we give, we should stand with one 
foot on the land and one foot on. 
the sea, sure that when time shall 
be no more, the endless years shall 
still be ours; ours and theirs who 
are in our mind and on our heart 
to-day. With along vision, with 
a controlling faith, with generous 
purposes, let us go up now and 
look toward the sea! 
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For the Sailors’ Magazine. 
ST. PAUL. 


Along the open Appian way, 
To far Brundusium’s sheltered bay, 
Where rolls the Adria’s crystal wave, 
Between the palace and the grave, 

The tide of life, 

With fret and strife, 
Flows constantly by day and night; 
Now somber hued, now gay and bright: 
The bridal train, the funeral car, 
The victor with the spoils of war. 


See yonder crow], 
With clamor loud, 
Their acclamations raise on high, 
As Spnuca* rides slowly by,— 
The man who claims the right to reign 
By virtue not of name, but brain! 


But hark once more! 

With sudden roar,— 
Not loud and high, but deep and low, 
The ery with which men greet a foe;— 
On prancing steeds with armor bright, 
They move along, a wondrous sight ;— 

While at their head, 

He rides, ’tis said, 
The ruler of the world by right 
Of conquest vested in brute might,— 
Burravs, that name, which when men hear, 
Their hearts are seized with sudden fear. 


Once more behold! 

By gems and gold 
Adorned, with more than earthly sheen, 
She comes, the world’s acknowledged queen ; 
A sudden hush falls on the crowd, 
As Poppaa, with glances proud, 

Surveys the scene,— 

Her haughty mien 
Declaring that she rules by right 
Of beauty, not of brain or might. 
Her gorgeous train at last sweeps by, 
And next is heard the warning cry: 

“« Make way ! make way ! 

Let all obey !” 


* Seneca, the philosopher, and Burrhus, commander of the Praetorian Guard, each claimed 
that he ruled the reigning Emperor, Nero,—but his favorite, Poppzea, by her beauty, outwitted 
both of them, and was Queen of the world. 
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The Empnrror approaches now; 
And in the dust the people bow, 
As Nuro, guarded on all sides, 
Within his golden chariot rides 
The world’s great god, 
And only lord! 
Supreme by virtue, not of might, 
Or brain, or beauty, but by right 
Which title gives,—a Casar he, 
What greater could a mortal be? 


But look again! 
Who are those men 
Just come in sight, with clanking chain 
And weary steps, as if in pain, 
They dragged themselves along the way? 
What? Jewish captives, did you say? 
One known as Pau? 
Ah! is that all? 
thought, as first I caught his eye, 
That I did there some signs descry, 
Of kingly birth and noble mien, 
Which in the conqueror are seen. 


*% * * 


The years have fled. 
Nero is dead; 
Philosopher and victor gone, 
Fair woman of her beauty shorn,— 
No more these rule the world by right 
Of beauty, name, or brain, or might; 
But over all, 
The name of PavuL 
Shines with a glory not of earth; 
For king he was by heavenly birth! 
And conqueror by faith in Gop, 
And Curist, the world’s acknowledged Lord! 


2? 


John #. Hurlbut. 


THE GOSPEL IN FINLAND. 
BY REY. A. J. BAILEY, CHICAGO, ILL. 


A great deal has been said, re- 
cently, of the Free Church move- 
ment in Sweden. But in that 
part of Finland lying along the 
Gulf of Bothnia, just across from 
Sweden, is a gospel work of no less 
significance, though less in its pres- 
ent magnitude. 


Sometime within the last twenty 
years, a young man left an over- 
crowded city of that country to 
find more room for work, if not 


for ambition, than his native land - 


could furnish her young men. He 
came to the growing, busy city of 
Chicago. He could easily have 
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been lost in the great mass of for- 
eigners, but the eye of the Lord 
was on him for good, and he was 
not lost. He found wor k, as most 
strangers find it in the large cities 
of America. He was prosperous 
about as his comrades were. But, 
best of all, he found Christ. He 
had been ‘‘ confirmed ” in the Lu- 
theran Church before leaving 
home, and had felt no other reli- 
gious need. But in the spiritual 
life of the *‘ Moody church,” where 
he had become an interested at- 
tendant, he began to feel the pow- 
er of the Spirit, and was convert- 
ed. About this time he married. 
His wife was from Sweden. She, 
too, was a Christian. They had 
children born to them in this land 
of their adoption. The young 
man, with a partner, bought a 
business which proved very suc- 
cessful and prosperous. ‘They were 
‘‘oetting along” faster than they 
had reason to expect when they 
came to this country. 

A change, however, was near at 
hand. In a series of meetings 
conducted by Mr. Moody, our 
young friend was very much re- 
vived. He became at once bur- 
lened for his native land. After 
much prayer, he decided to sell 
ais business here and go back to 
us old home in Finland, engage 
nm business there, and, as a layman, 
witness for Christ, among a people 
who are under all the fetters of a 
ormal State Church. He thought 
hat the priests of the church 
vhere he was confirmed would 
yladly welcome such help to their 
piritual work. He sold his prop- 
rty and went back. His old neigh- 
ors received him with enthusiasm. 
Te had not capital enough to en- 
age in business as he desired, but 
e was offered money on easy terms, 
nd friends came offering to sign 
isnotes with him. The way seem- 
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ed bright. Little did he realize 
what a night lay between that 
hourand the dawning of his bright- 
est day in his native land. 

True to his purpose, he began 
witnessing for Christ. It was the 
simple story of conversion, the 
simple exhortations to come to 
Christ, eloquent only in their earn- 
estness. But this witness began 
to turn the city upside down. It 
became a matter of common con- 
versation, and was everywhere op- 
posed. 

One bright Sabbath day the om 
Lutheran church of an old city wa 
beautifully decorated for a com- 
munion service. The people came 

early to the meeting. Our friend 

was one of the number. Yearn- 
ing for Christian growth and a 
baptism of the Spirit, he thought 
that surely at the communion of 
the old church he would find some 
spiritual help andsympathy. His 
heart was full as he entered the 
house dedicated to the worship of 
the Savior. But he soon saw that 
the people were not there, as he 
was, for spiritual helpfulness. As 
he kneeled at the altar, beside him 
was one in a loathsome condition 
of drunkenness, who, during that 
solemn service, polluted the very 
altar at which he kneeled. 

The next day our friend went 
to the priest with this matter, sup- 
posing that the priest would be 
glad to encourage one who was 
anxious to reach out a hand to 
save such vile creatures as those 
who had so defiled the table of the 
Lord. But instead of sympathy 
he received abuse. From that day 
the priest warned his people against 
our friend. In public he threat- 
ened the people, warning them not 
to listen to that young man who 
had returned from America, bring- 
ing with him damnable heresies, 
Other persecutions followed. The 
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men who had signed notes with 
our friend urged him to give up 
witnessing for Christ; and when 
he steadfastly refused, they took 
advantage of their opportunities 
to embarrass him in his business. 
His goods were sold at auction, 
even his household goods and 
clothing. Nothing was left. It 
was a dark night, but a night be- 
fore a day. Out of business, pen- 
niless, persecuted, the whole story 
was told in prayer to God. Only 
one way was open. Our friend 
must give his whole time and 
strength to preaching Christ. ‘This 
he did, and the day began to dawn. 
Souls were converted. His own 
mother and sisters were brought 
to Christ, and they proved valua- 
ble helpers in the work. 

This work did not go on without 
opposition. One woman who was 
converted was bitterly persecuted 
by her husband. Sometimes he 
would whip her, sometimes lock 
her in the cellar, or in other ways 
treat her with cruelty. . At last, 
not able to turn her from her faith, 
he left her and sailed for America. 
Four women who were dependent 
on a rich farmer for work and for 
land on which to raise potatoes, 
which was their dependence for 
food, were told that they must 
leave the new faith or leave the 
rich man’s land. Two left the 
faith, two the rich man. A father 
whipped his children for attending 
a New Year’s meeting held in the 
little chapel built for Christian 
worship. The mother, fearing lest 
he would kill them, ran for help, 
but was shut out of the house all 
night. 

This work has been going on 
now for several years. Our friend 
has worked in poverty, but in the 
love of Christ. The good wife 
taught school, doing her work, 
with her mother’s help, for their 
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family, and striving to live on the | 


meager provisions which came to 
her door. 1 
milk a day, let the cream rise and 


saved it until she had enough for a | 
pound of butter, which she made | 
and sold, saving for her little ones | 
only the skimmed milk and the | 
: But all this time 

That pa- | 


buttermilk. 
souls were being saved. 
tient wife writes that she did not 


like to go to Finland, but her hus- | 
band led her very gently; and now, | 


after these years of poverty and 
suffering, she sees, as Israel saw, 
that, though a hard way, it was 
God’s way, and she rejoices that 
He has kept her in the way. A 
few friends in America have sent 
money to buy a cow, and that mis- 
sionary household uses the milk al- 
most as if it came direct from 
heaven. 

The conversions are remarkable 
and thorough. An old man who 
had been very profane and other- 
wise wicked was brought to Christ. 
Now, humble as a little child, he 
says he wants to do all, he can for 
the Master. Several congregations 
have been gathered and churches 
organized, into which scores of 
earnest Christians have been re- 
ceived. 


Already this story is long, but 
the facts are abundant so that one 


hardly knows where to stop. Go, 
if you please, to the shores of the 
Gulf of Bothnia, and visit the poor 
people in the towns and country, 
and you will see the work of our 


missionary friend in more than a 


She bought a quart of | 


score of villages on that shore. — 


Perhaps you will find him on the 
way from place to place, telling the 
people of Jesus, the Savior. But 
you will find the little children, 
the aged mother, and that patient 
little woman whose letters are a 


fountain of spiritual life, and whose — 


work is abundant, in alittle school- 


| room, teaching the children of 
| Christ, ina free school, with her 
own little flock in her humble home 


HH) 
j 


The following striking narrative 
} appeared in the columns of the 
| Congregationalist, February 11th, 
#1869. We give it to our readers 
/ by request. 

On the sixteenth day after the 
¥ battle of Gettysburg, I entered 
i the room where a young wounded 
4;colonel was apparently near to 
# death. As I entered he was roused 
} from his stupor and beckoned me 
to his bedside, and threw his fee- 
_ble arms around my neck. 

“©O my father, how glad I am 
to see you! I was afraid you 
would not come tillit was too late. 
Iam too feeble to say much, though 
|I have a great many things to say 
to you; you must do all the talk- 
jing. Tell me all about dear moth- 
er and sister.” 

I soon perceived by the appear- 
jance of those in the house that 
ithere was no hope entertained of 
|his recovery. But as I could no 
longer endure the agony of sus- 
ipense, I at last inquired of the 
idoctor, ‘‘ Doctor, what do you 
think of my son’s case?” 

«« Entirely hopeless.” 

But isthere nothing more that 
can be done to save him?” 

| ‘*No,sir. Everything that hu- 
man skill and kindness can do has 
‘been done. Your son has been a 
brave, and very successful officer; 
jhas been a great favorite in the 
army; has won the highest es- 
teem of all who have known him, 
but he now must die. Immedi- 
ately after the amputation the 
igangrene set in, and defies all ef- 
forts to arrest it.” 
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in the city of Pataloxwasa.—Con- 
gregationalist. 


“MAKE IT 80 PLAIN THAT I CAN GET HOLD OF IT.” 


‘* Well, doctor, how long do you 
think he can live?” 

** Not more than four days. He 
may drop away at any hour. We 
are constantly fearing that an arte- 
ry will give way, and then it is all 
over with the colonel. What you 
wish to do in reference to his 
death, you had better do at once.” 

“‘Have you, or has any one, 
told him of his real condition?” 

“No. We have left that pain- 
ful duty for you to do, as we have 
been expecting your arrival for 
several days.” 

As I entered the room with the 
dreaded message of death pressing 
on my heart, the eyes of my son 
fastened on me. 

‘*Come, sit by my side, father. 
Have you been talking with the 
doctor about me?” 

ee Yes. 9) 

“What did he tell you? 
he think I shall recover?” 

There was a painful hesitation 
for a moment. 

*‘ Don’t be afraid to tell me just 
what he said.” 

‘«He told me you must die.” 

** How long does he think I can 
live?” 

*“Not to exceed four days, and 
that you may drop away any hour 
—that an artery may slough at 
any moment, which you cannot 
survive.” 


Does 


With great agitation he ex- 
claimed :— 
‘Father, is that so? Then I 


must die! I cannot, I must not, 
die! Oh, I am not prepared to 
die now! Do tell me how I can 
get ready! Make it so plain that 
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I can get hold of it. Tell me, in 
a few words, if you can, so that I 
can see it plainly. I know you 
can, father, for I used to hear you 
explain it to others.” 

’T was no time now for tears, but 
for calmness and light by which 
to lead the soul to Christ, and both 
were given. 

‘“My son, I see you are afraid 
to die.” 

eee Y eee arn 

“Well, I suppose 
guilty.” 

“OY esethat is in 
a wicked young man. 
how it is in the army.” 

““ You want to be forgiven, don’t 
you? 

“‘Oh, yes! That is what I want. 
Can I be, father?” 

“* Certainly.” 

‘Can I know it before I die?” 

“* Certainly.” 

‘Well, now, father, make it so 
plain that I can get hold of it.” 

At once, an incident, which 
occurred during the school days of 
my son came tomy mind. I had 
not thought of it before for sev- 
eral years. Now it came back to 
me, fresh with its interest, and 
just what was wanted to guidethe 
agitated heart of this young in- 
quirer to Jesus. 

“Do you remember while at 
school in -——, you came home one 
day, and I having occasion to re- 
buke you, you became very angry 
and abused me with harsh lan- 
guage?” 

Yes, father, I was thinking it all 
over a few days ago, as I thought 
of your coming to see me, and felt 
so bad about it that I wanted to 
see you and once more ask you to 
forgive me.” 

“Do you remember, how, after 
the paroxysm of your anger had 
subsided, you came in, and threw 
your arms around my neck, and 


you feel 


I have been 
You know 
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said, ‘My dear father, I am sorry 
IT abused you so. It was not your 
loving son that did it. I was very 
angry. Won’t you forgive me?” 

“Yes, I remember it very dis- 
tinctly.”” 

““Do you remember what I said 
to you as you wept upon my 
neck?” 

‘“Very well. You said, ‘I for- 
give you with all my heart,’ and 
kissed me. I shall never forget 
those words.” ' 

«“Tid you believe me ?” 

“‘Certainly. I never doubted 
your word.” 

“Did you then feel happy 
again?” 

«Yes, perfectly; and since that 
time I have always loved you more 
than ever before. I shall never 
forget how it relieved me when 
you looked upon me so kindly, and 
said, ‘I forgive you with all my 
heart. 

“Well, now, this is just the 
way to come to Jesus. Tell him 
‘I am so sorry,’ just as you told 
me, and ten thousand times quick- } 
er than a father’s love forgave | 
you, will He forgive you. He says } 
He will. Then you must take His } 
word for it, just as you did mine.” } 

“Why, father, is this the way 
to become a Christian ?” 

**T don’t know of any other.” — | 
‘‘Why father, I can get hold of 
this. I am so glad you have come } 

to tell me how.” 

He turned his head upon his } 
pillow for rest. I sank into my | 
chair and wept freely, for my 
heart could no longer suppress its: 
emotions. I had done my work, 
and committed the case to Christ. | 
He, too, I was soon assured. had | 
done His. The broken heart had 
made its confession, had hear 
what it longed for, “I forgiv 
you,” and believed it. It was bu 
a few minutes of silence, but th 
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new creation had taken place, 
the broken heart had made its 
short, simple prayer, and believed, 
and the new heart had been given. 
A soul had passed out from ‘na- 
ture’s darkness into marvelous 
light, and from the power of sin 
and Satan unto God.” 

I soon felt the nervous hand on 
my head, and heard the word 
“<father, ” in such a tone of tend- 
erness and joy that I knew the 
change had come. 

“* Father, my dear father, I don’t 
want you to weep any more; you 
need not. I am perfectly happy 
now. Jesus has forgiven me. I know 
He has, for He says so, and I take 
His word for it, just as I did yours. 
Wipe your tears. I am not afraid 
to die now. I think I would as 
soon die as live, for I should go 
right up to heaven and be with 
Jesus. You and mother and sis- 
ter will soon come after me, and 
then we shall all be there together. 
We shall have no more trouble 
there. If it is God’s will, I would 
like to live to serve my country, 
and take care of you and mother; 
but, if I must die, I am not afraid 
to now. Jesus has forgiven me. 
Come, father, let us sing 


When I can read my title clear.” 


And we did sing. 

<“ Now, father, I want you should 
pray, and I will follow you.” 

We did pray, and Jesus heard us. 

“Father, I am very happy. 
Why, I believe I shall get well. I 
feel much better.” 

From that hour all his symp- 
toms changed,—pulse went down, 
and countenance brightened. The 
current of life had changed. 

The doctor soon came in, and 
found him cheerful and happy, 
looked at him, felt his pulse, which 
he had been watching with intense 
anxiety, and said, ‘“‘ Why, colonel, 
you look better.” 
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**T am better, doctor. Iam go- 
ing to get well. My father has 
told me how to become a Christ- 
jan, and I am very happy. I be- 
lieve I shall recover, for God has 
heard my prayer. Doctor, I want 
you should become a Christian 
too. My father can tell you how 
to get hold of it.” 

In the evening three surgeons 
were in consultation, but saw no 
hope in the case, and one of them 
took his final leave of the colonel. 

Next morning the two surgeons 
who had been in constant attend- 
ance came in, and began as usual 
to dress the wound. 

On opening the bandages, they 
suddenly drew back, and throwing 
up their arms, exclaimed, ‘‘ Great 
God, this is a miracle! The gan- 
grene is arrested, and the colonel 
will live! God has heard your 
prayers.” 

“Why, doctor,” replied the col- 
onel, ‘‘I told you yesterday that I 
believed I should get well, for I 
asked Jesus that I might live to 
do some good. I knew He heard 
my prayer, and now you see He 
has. Bless the Lord with me, 
doctor.” 

Meanwhile, ‘‘Ouwr son must die,” 
had gone over the wires, and made 
sadness at home. Next day, ‘“‘ Our 
son will live, and is happy in 
Christ,” followed, and joy came 
again to the loved ones. 

After his recovery, the colonel 
returned to the people whose sons 
he had led with honor through 
fifteen hard-fought battles. They, 
in return, gave him the best office 
in the gift of a loyal and grateful 
people. Among them he now lives 
in prosperity and honor, is amem- 
ber of the church of Christ, and a 
father of a happy family growing 
up around him, and consecrated 
in baptism to the service of his 
Redeemer. 

I, too, was made a better man, 
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and better minister, by that scene, 
where this dear son, struggling 
with his guilt and fear of death, 
was led to Jesus, and found the 
pardon of his sins. I there resolved 
never to forget that charge he 
made me in his extremity, ‘* Make 
it so plain that I can get hold of it.” 

I have made this the motto of 
every sermon I have since preach- 
ed, and God has blessed the effort. 


> -a——__— 


Baron Von Humboldt on 
Religion. 


I have not seen the infidel’s 
challenge to the Christian church 
to produce a man like Alexander 
von Humboldt. The note which 
you published from the Jewish 
Messenger seems to be an answer 
to his challenge with an implied 
admission that the grand master 
of German Natural Philosophy 
was an unbeliever and a scoffer. 

Certainly, however, Humboldt 
is not to be ranked in that class. 
If he was not in full sympathy 
with Christianity, he had still less 
sympathy with anything that op- 
posed it. So, at least, his writings 
would lead us to believe. 

In his Aosmos, for example, he 
has no hesitancy in declaring his 
belief in the Bible. He quotes the 
histories of Solomon of Israel, and 
of Hiram, King of Tyre; tells of 
their joint undertakings, mentions 
the wares which were brought 
from Ophir, etc., to explain cer- 
tain lights in his Picture of Na- 
ture (Kosmos, London Ed. 1848, 
Vol. II, 163. 

Indeed, this giant in intellect, 
who devoted a long hfe to the 
study of science and ‘‘has con- 
tributed more than any man of 
modern times to the progress of 
several departments of physical 
science” (Chambers’ En., Art. 
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Humboldt), is very positive in his 
admiration of some books of the 
Bible. Of the Hebrew poets he 
says: The expression of their 
thoughts is manifested in a grand} 
and lively way, . in the} 
songs of the ‘Temple, in the chor- 
uses, in the beauty of the lyric 
poems in the time of David, and 
in the schools of Seers and Pro- 
phets, whose high inspiration is 
almost estranged from the past 
and directed towards the future” | 
(Cosmos, II., 43). 
He speaks of ‘“‘the deep and} 
elevated grandeur” of the Hebrew 
poetry, and says, ‘‘the lyric poetry 
of the Hebrews is grand in its con- 
tents, and possessed of a solemn] 
earnestness” (same work, p. 44). 
Of the 104th Psalm he says, 
““We might say that a picture of 
the whole ‘ Kosmos’ is represented. 
in it.” To fully appreciate this} 
testimony we need to remember f 
that to Humboldt the system of} 
the world was a ‘‘ Kosmos,” full} 
of grand harmony in the whole } 
and in the parts. ; | 
This master scientist was full of | 
admiration for the Book of Job, 
and said that it is, perhaps, “the § 
most perfect production which] 
Hebrew poetry has brought forth” 
(same work, p. 46). 
“The Book of Ruth, said he 
‘“presents the most complete sim-} 
plicity and inexpressible beauty” | 
(p. 47); and he quoted Gbethe as | 
calling it ‘‘the loveliest epic and } 
pastoral composition which has } 
been handed down to us” (Kos. | 
II., 47). ; 
That the learned old German } 
naturalist had much sympathy 
with Christianity, at least object- 
ively considered, seems evident 
from his references to it in the 
work from which I have already | 
quoted. For example, he says 
(Vol. Il., 215): “Christianity be 
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came a State religion at a time 
when the kingdom had been al- 
ready much shaken, and the mild- 
ness of the new doctrine was im- 
peded in its beneficial effects by 
the dogmatical disputes of par- 
ties.” 

Again (Vol. II., 232), after writ- 
ing on the influence of the Roman 
Empire in fostering national unity, 
he said: ‘‘ But the feeling of com- 
munion and unity of the whole 
human race, and of the equal 
rights of all its families, is derived 
from a more noble source. It is 
founded upon deeper motives of 
the mind, and upon religious con- 
victions. Christianity has assisted 
most powerfully in promoting the 
idea of the human race; it has 
acted beneficially in rendering 
man more human in his manners 
and institutions. The idea of hu- 
manity is interwoven with the 
earliest Christian doctrines.” 
| What positive satisfaction an 
infidel orator can derive from such 
teachings as these we fail to con- 
ceive. If they are not positively 

hristian in their tendencies, 
much less do they savor of positive 
infidelity. Are they not in direct 
antagonism to the assertions made 
by Mr. Ingersoll in his published 
lectures ? Is not Baron von Hum- 
oldt, therefore, to be ranked with 
riends of the Bible and of Christ- 
ianity, rather than with the men 
who make faces at the Creator, 
nd declare that ‘‘ every abuse has 
seen embalmed in Scripture; every 
putrage is in partnership with 
some holy text ?” Jee k, 
Nokomis, Lllinois. 

New York Observer. 


0 
“In a Mysterious Way.” 


| “*No,” said the lawyer, ‘I shall 
not press your claim against that 
an; you can get some one else to 
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take the case, or you can with- 
draw it.” 

‘‘Think there isn’t any money 
init?” 

‘“'There might be some money 
in it, but it would, as you know, 
come from the sale of the little 
home he occupies; but I don’t 
want to meddle with it anyhow.” 

** Got frightened out of it, eh?” 

*“No, I wasn’t frightened out 
Of. 4 

“* T suppose likely the old fellow 
begged hard to be let off?” 

‘* Well,—yes, he did.” 

“‘ And you caved, likely?” 

“No, I didn’t speak a word to 
awbenee é 

‘*Oh, he did all the talking, did 
he?” , 

66 Wiese 

“‘ And you never said a word? ,” 

“* Not a word.” 

‘What did you do?” 

“JT believe I shed a few tears.” 

<* And the old fellow begged you 
hard, you say?” 

““No, I didn’t say so; he didn’t 
speak a word to me.” 

““Well, may I respectfully in- 
quire whom he did address in your 
hearing?” 

“God Almighty.” 

“‘Ah! he took to praying, did 
eos 

““Not for my benefit in the 
least. You see | found the house 
easily enough, and knocked on 
the outer door which stood ajar; 
but nobody heard me, so I stepped 
into the little hall, and saw thro’ 
the crack of another door, just as 
cozy a sitting room as ever was. 
There, on a bed, with a silver head. 
high up on the pillows, was an old 
lady who looked for all the would 
just as my mother did the last 
time I ever saw her. Well, I was 
right on the point of knocking, 
when she said, ‘Come, father, 
now begin; I’m all ready,’—and 
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down on his knees by her side went 
an old, white-haired man, and I 
couldn’t have knocked then for 
the life of me. Well, he began: 
he reminded God that they were 
still his submissive children, moth- 
er and he, and no matter what He 
saw fit to bring upon them, they 
shouldn’t rebel at His will; of 
course it was going to be terribly 
hard for them to go out homeless 
in their old age, specially with 
poor mother sick and helpless, but 
still they’d seen sadder things 
than even that. He reminded 
God in the next place, how differ- 
ent it all might have been if only 
one of their boys had been spared; 
then his voice broke, and a thin, 
white hand stole from under the 
coverlet and moved softly over his 
snowy hair; then he went on to 
repeat that nothing could be so 
sharp again as parting with those 
three sons,—unless mother and he 
should be separated. But at last 
he fell to comforting himself with 
the fact that the Lord knew it 
was through no fault of his that 
mother and he were threatened 
with the loss of their dear little 
home, which meant beggary and 
the alms-house—a place they pray- 
ed to be delivered from entering, 
if it could be consistent with God’s 
will; and then he fell to quoting 
promises concerning the safety of 
those who put their trust in the 
Lord; yes, I should say he begged 
hard; in fact, it was the most 
thrilling plea to which I ever listen- 
ed; and at last he prayed for God’s 
blessing on those who were about 
to demand justice, —and—I—be- 
lheve—I’d rather go the poor-house 
myself, to-night, than to stain my 
heart and hands with the blood of 
such a prosecution.” 

‘‘ Little afraid to defeat the old 
man’s prayer, eh?” queried the 
client. 
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‘Bless your soul, man, you 
couldn’t defeat it! It doesn’t ad- 
mit of defeat! I tell you he left 
it all subject to God; but he lett 
no doubt as to his wishes in the} 
matter; claimed that we are told 
to make known our desires unto} 
God; but of all the pleading I ever} 
heard, that beat all. You see, I 
was taught that kind of thing my- 
self when a child, and why 1 wast 
sent to hear that prayer I’m sure} 
T don’t know; but I hand the cased 
over.”’ | 

‘*T wish,” said the client, twist} 
ing uneasily, ‘‘ you hadn’t told me} 
about that fellow’s prayer.” | 

‘‘ Why so?” | 

‘““Well, because; I want thet 
money the place would bring, buth 
I was taught the Bible all straight 
enough when I was a youngsters} 
and Td hate to run counter tol 
such a harangue as that you tell} 
about. I wish I hadn’t heard af 
word of it; and another time If 
wouldn’t listen to petitions n 
intended for your ears.” 

The lawyer smiled and said, 
‘““My dear fellow, you are wrong# 
again; it was intended for my ears, If 
and yours, too, and God Almighty 
intended it. My old mother used} 
to sing about God’s moving in a 
mysterious way, lremember.” ~ 

‘‘Well, my mother used to sing} 
it, too,” said the claimant, as 
twisted his claim-papers in 
fingers. ‘“‘You can call ing 
morning, if you like, and t 
‘mother and him’ the claim hai 
been met.” 

‘‘In a mysterious way,” addedig 
the lawyer, smiling.—Christid 
Union. 

0 


Demolishing the Bible. 


The Bible is a book which 1] 
been refuted, demolished, oy, 
thrown, and exploded move tim 


ed and impious. 
passed away. 
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than any other book you ever 
heard of. Every little while some- 
body starts up and upsets this 
book; and it is like upsetting. a 
solid cube of granite. It is just 
as big one way as the other, and 
when upset, it is right side up 
still. Every little while somebody 
blows up the Bible; but when it 
comes down it always lights on its 
feet, and runs faster than ever 
through the world. They over- 
threw the Bible a century ago, in 
Voltaire’s time,—entirely demol- 
ished the whole thing. “In less 
than a hundred years,” said Vol- 
taire, ‘‘ Christianity will have been 
swept from existence, and have 
passed into history.” Infidelity 
ran riot through France, red-hand- 
A century has 
** Voltaire has pass- 


ed into history,” and not respec- 
table history either; but his old 


printing-press, it is said, has been 
used to print the Word of God; 
and the very house where he lived 
is packed with Bibles, a depot for 


_ the Geneva Bible Society. Thomas 


Paine demolished the Bible, and 
finished it off finally; but after he 
had crawled despairingly into a 


| drunkard’s grave in 1809, the book 
took such a leap that since that 


: 
] 
| 
| 
| 


/ 
| 


since the world began. 


| 


| creation of man. 
1800, from 


date more than twenty times as 
_ many Bibles have been made and 


scattered through the world as 


| ever were made before since the 


Up to the year 
four to six million 
copies of the Scriptures, in some 
thirty different languages, com- 
prised all that had been produced 
Highty 
ears later, in 1880, the statistics 
of eighty different Bible societies 


which are now in existence, with 


their unnumbered agencies and 


auxiliaries, report more than 165,- 
000,000 Bibles, Testaments, and 


; 


portions of Scripture, with 206 
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new translations, distributed by 
Bible societies alone since 1804; 
to say nothing of the unknown 
millions of Bibles and Testaments 
which have been issued and cir- 
culated by private publishers 
throughout the world. For a 
book that has been exploded so 
many times it still shows signs of 
considerable hfe. I have heard of 
many traveling around the coun- 
try exploding this book, and show- 
ing up ‘‘the mistakes of Moses,” 
at fifty shillings a night. It is 
easy work to abuse Moses at fifty 
shillings a night, especially as 
Moses is dead and cannot talk 
back. It would be worth some- 
thing, after hearing the infidel on 
“the mistakes of Moses,” to hear 
Moses on ‘‘the mistakes of the 
infidel.””, When Moses could talk 
back, be was rather a difficult 
man to deal with. Pharaoh tried 
it, and met with poor success. 
Jannes and Jambres_ withstood 
Moses, and, it is said, found a 
grave in the Red Sea. Korah, 
Dathan, and Abiram tried it, and 
went down so deep that they have 
not yet got back. But now Moses 
is dead, and it is easy to abuse 
him. It does not take a very 
brave beast to kick a dead lion. 


———q@9 0a — 
On Terra Del Fuego. 


It seems like carrying coals to 
Newcastle to write to you of work 
on your own continent. But the 
southernmost corner of South 
America is probably a little be- 
yond your ordinary horizon, and 
the doings of an English mission- 
ary society may not perhaps come 
your way. Last night I attended 
a meeting at which an agent of 
the South American Missionary 
Society gave an account of the 
most encouraging success of their 
work among the Terra del Fue- 
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gans,—the most degraded branch 
of the Patagonian family. It is 
more than thirty years since the 
first batch of devoted missiona- 
ries, —Capt. Allen Gardiner, Rich- 
ard Williams, and others, died of 
starvation before they had done a 
stroke of missionary work. One 
thing only they did,—when their 
fate became known they inspired 
another batch to follow their ex- 
ample. That batch were massa- 
cred by the natives. But the cry 
for ‘‘ another man to take the co- 
lors” was not. uttered in vain. A 
third batch went out, and God has 
abundantly owned their labors. 
Christian villages and settlements 
have been reared, the Scriptures 
translated into the language of a 
people that at one time seemed 
only to bark like dogs and to have 
no articulate speech, and all the 
other tokens of missionary pro- 
gress show how the mission has 
been blessed. Mr. Darwin, who 
knew the people, bore testimony 
to the wonderful change Christi- 
anity had effected. No man need 
be ashamed of the Gospel of Jesus 
Christ; it is still the power of God 
unto salvation to every one that 
believeth.—Rev. W. G. Blaikie, D. 
D., in N. ¥. Observer. 
ee 
How Souls are Saved. 

A dying publican’s wife, in Eng- 
land, recently gave the following 
encouraging testimony, as narrated 
by the evangelist who visited her. 
He says:—‘* I was asked to go to a 
public-house in Nottingham and 
see the landlord’s wife, who was 
dying. I found her rejoicing in 
Christ as her Savior. I asked her 
how she had found the Lord. 
“Reading that,” she replied, hand- 
ing me a torn piece of newspaper. 
I looked at it and found that it 
was part of an American news- 
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paper, containing an extract from 
one of Spurgeon’s sermons, which 
extract had been the means of her 
conversion. ‘‘ Where did you get 
this newspaper from?” I asked. 
She answered, “‘It was wrapped 
round a parcel which was sent me 
from Australia.” Talk about the 
hidden life of a good seed! Think of | 
that,—a sermon preached in Lon- | 
don, conveyed to America, an ex- 
tract reprinted in a newspaper 
there, that paper sent to Australia, 
part torn off (as we should say, ac- 
cidentally, ) for the parcel despatch- 
ed to England, and after all its. 
wanderings conveying the message 
of salvation to that woman’s soul. 
God’s Word shall not return unte 
Him void.—Christian Witness. 
—__— ¢<______- 


Going to Christ. 


I feel, when I have sinned, an 
immediate reluctance to go to 
Christ. I am ashamed to go. I 
feel as ifit would do no good to go, — 
as if it were making Christ a min- — 
ister of sin to go straight from the 
wine-trough to the best robe, and . 
a thousand other excuses, but I © 
am persuaded they are all lies : 
direct from hell. 1 am sure there 
is neither peace nor safety from : 
deeper sin but in going directly to — 
the Lord Jesus Christ. This is 
God’s way of peace and holiness. 
It is folly to the world and the be- 
clouded heart, but it is the way. 
I must never think a sin too small © 
to need immediate application to 
the blood of Christ. If I put away 
a good conscience concerning 
faith, Iam a shipwreck. I must 
never think my sins too great, too 
aggravated, too presumptuous, to 
hinder me from fleeing to Christ. 
The weight of my sins should act 
like the weight of a clock,—the 
heavier it is, it makes it go the 
faster.— Mc Cheyne. t 
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Close at Hand. 


““* Did you not know Me, my child?’ the lips 
and eyes that were all love seemed to say to 
her. ‘You have thought the thoughts that I 
inspired, you have spoken my words, you set 
forth to fight on my side in the battle against 
evil; and yet you forget me, and have often 
gone near to deny me, while I was standing by 
your side and giving you the strength to speak 
and think. Look at me now, and see if I am 
not better than the images that have hid me 
from you.’”—A Doubting Heart. 


The day is long and the day is hard, 

We are tired of the march and of keeping 
guard, 

Tired of a sense of a fight to be won, 

Of days to live through and of work to 
be done, 

Tired of ourselves and of being alone. 


And all the while, did we only see, 

We walk in the Lord’s own company; 

We fight, but ’tis He who nerves our arm, 

He turns the arrows which else might 
harm, 

And out of the storm He brings a calm 


The work which we count so hard to do, 
He makes it easy, for He works too; 
The days that are long to live are His, 
A bit of His bright; Eternities, 

And close to our need His helping is. 


O eyes that were holden and blinded quite, 

And caught no glimpse of the guiding 
light! 

O deaf, deaf ears which did not hear 

The heavenly garment trailing near! 

O faithless heart, which dared to fear! 


Susan Coolidge. 


el 


Father Taylor’s Witty Re- 
buke. 


While Edward T. Taylor, the 
seaman’s friend, was delivering 
one of his temperance lectures, a 
well-known drunkard present, dis- 
liking some of his remarks, com- 
menced hissing. Father Taylor 
turned the attention of the audi- 
ence to him, and then said in his 
own peculiar way, as he pointed to 
him :—‘‘ There is a red nose got 
into cold water. Don’t you hear 
it hiss ?” 
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The Berlin Conference. 

Dr. George Smith believes that the 
Berlin Conference has done more for 
Africa than all the political action of in- 
dividual States, including the English 
government, during the century. The 
sixth article of the Declaration drawn up 
by the Conference, also the one relating 
to slavery and to missionary institutions, 
is described by Dr. Smith as ‘‘the very 
noblest ever written on the too often sad 
page of Christian colonization and eccle- 
siastical extension.” 

Writing to the Wree Church Record at 
a later stage of the Conference, he thus 
reiterates his impressions:—‘‘ What we 
may call the missionary charter remains, 
the 6th Article, as we published it in 
January, under this heading, ‘ Provisions 
relative to the protection of the natives, 
of missionaries and travelers, as well as 
to religious liberty.” The 9th Article is 
only less important; it is called a ‘ Decla- 
ration relative to the slave trade.’ As we 
read it let us remember that this also, 
like the rest, is signed by the chief of all 
the slave traders in the world, the Kaliph 
himself and his envoy, described as His 
Majesty the Emperor of the Ottomans, 
and Mehemed Said Pasha, Vizier and 
High Dignitary, his envoy extraordinary 
and plenipotentiary. 

Practically and by itself this fact would 
mean no more than other concessions to 
humanity extorted from the Sultan, and 
his power in Africa is nominal. But le- 
gally he has thus committed himself 
against the slave trade. 


Declaration Relative to the Slave Trade. 


Article 9.—Seeing that trading in 
slaves is forbidden in conformity with 
the principles of International Law as re- 
cognized by the signitory Powers, and 
seeing also that the operations which, by 
sea or land, furnish slaves to trade ought 
likewise to be regarded as forbidden; so, 
therefore, the Powers which do or shall 
exercise sovereign rights or influence in 
the territories forming the conventional 
basin of the Congo, declare that these 
territories may not serve as a market or 
means of transit for the trade in slaves, 
of whatever race they may be. Hach of 
the Powers binds itself to employ all the 
means at its disposal for putting an end 
to this trade and for punishing those who 
engage in it. é 

“Not less satisfactory,” adds Dr. Smith, 


‘are all the provisions for neutrality and 
arbitration. Except for free navigation, 
similar to that at the Danube mouths, the 
whole Act applies not only to the conven- 
tional basin of the Congo, but by Article 
15, ‘to the streams and rivers as well as 
lakes and canals in the territories defined 
in Article 3,’ which covers the great lake 
region in Central Africa.” Is there not 
in these auspicious results a prophecy of 
good to Africa, and that soon?—lV. Y. 
Evangelist. 


———_~ + 


Bequests by the late Rev. 
Dr. Damon. 

Rev. S. C. Damon, D. D., recently de- 
ceased at Honolulu, H. I., bequeathed 
$4,500 to Oahu College, H. I., as follows: 
—$500 for the purchase of prizes for 
declamations and compositions by the 
students of the College; $1,000 to con- 
stitute a fund to be called the ‘‘ Samuel 
J. Mills’ Library Fund,” for the pur- 
chase of books relating to Polynesia for 
the Library of the College; $750 to be 
set aside for the ‘‘ Library Scholarship 
Fund,” for the College expenses and tui- 
tion of such deserving student, of either 
sex, as shall be selected by the President 
of the College. Also, three scholarships 
of $750, to be given to such three stu- 
dents, of either sex, as may be designated 
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by the three sons of the devisor during 

their lifetime, and after their decease by 

the President of the College. 
(Oe 


“Tet your Light so Shine” 


Say, is your lamp burning, my brother? 
I pray you look quickly and see; 
For if it were burning, then surely 
Some beams would fall bright upon me. 


Straight, straight is the road; but I falter, 
And oft shall I fall by the way; 

Then lift your lamp higher, my brother, 
Lest I should make fatal delay. 


There are many and many around you, 
Who follow wherever you go; 

If you thought that they walked in the shadow, 
Your light would burn brightly, I know, 


Upon the dark mountains they stumble, 
They fall on the rocks, and they lie 

With their white, pleading faces turned upward 
To the clouds and the pitiful sky. 


If once all the lamps that are lighted 
Should steadily blaze out in line, 

Wide over the earth and the ocean, 
What a girdle of ocean would shine! 


How all the dark places would lighten; 
How the mist would rise up and away; 

How the earth would laugh out in her gladness, 
And hail the millennial day! 


Say, is your lamp burning, my brother? 
I pray you look quickly and see; 
For if it were burning, then surely 
Some beams would fall bright upon me. 


WORK AMONG SEAMEN. 
CORRESPONDENCE, REPORTS, &c. 


At Stations on the Foreign Field. 


Norway. 
CHRISTIANIA. 

Mr. O, M. Lrvorsszn, appointed to suc- 
ceed the late H. Hans Jounson, as mis- 
sionary to seamen at this interesting sea- 
port, has entered on his work, and seems 
greatly encouraged. 

a 
Belgium. 
ANTWERP, 


Rey. James Hircuens, chaplain, wrote, 
April 22nd :— 


‘“‘There are fifteen or sixteen American _ 
vessels here just now. I may say we always 
have American vessels in this port. I 
think I may also say that we have their 
sympathies; and as a rule the captains, 
officers and men attend our meetings, and 
the sailors from the Lodging Houses 
when they are paid off, frequent our 
reading-rooms.” 


—————=>- «+» =| ___ 
France. 
MARSEILLES. 


Rev. A. GarBousutan who has suc- 
ceeded to the chaplaincy lately occupied 
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by Rev. H. I. Huntryeron, transferred 
to Malaga, was educated in a school 
established and sustained by the Amer- 
ican Board of Commissioners for Foreign 
Missions. He speaks several languages, 
Turkish, Arabic, German, Spanish, as 
well as English, and holds conversation 
on ordinary and religious subjects with 
seamen belonging to almost every coun- 
try in the world. He writes under date 
of May 13th:— 

‘“The work among the English speak- 
ing seamen is going on as usual on board 
ship and at the Sailors’ Home. All the 
vessels are visited by myself or my assist- 
ant, most of them by both of us. Lately 
the congregations on Sunday evenings at 
the Sailors’ Home have been very large, 
and as soon as my wife (from Holland) 
shall have joined me, I hope to arrange 
for a week day meeting for the men to 
have singing and refreshments, so that 
by all means we may try to do them 
good,—temporal, intellectual and spirit- 
ual good. I find the hospital to be the 
best field for sowing the good seed of the 
word of God. There is a ward reserved 
for Protestants of all denominations and 
countries. There I am allowed to talk 
to any one without hindrance.” 


———20<o—__ 
Italy. 
GENOA. 


Rev. J. L. Humpuruy, who preached 
at the Bethel of the Harbor Mission, Feb. 
22nd, as noted in the last Maqazrnn, is 
now in this country. He writes to us, 
June Ist, from Richfield Springs, N. Y., 
as follows:— 

“* A few weeks ago on my way home 
from India, where I have labored for 
many years as a missionary of the Meth- 
odist Hpiscopal Church, I spent a few 
days in Genoa and made the acquaint- 


ance of the Rev. Donatp Minter. I had 
the pleasure of seeing something of the 
work being carried on under his direc- 
tion. As your Society has rendered him 
aid in his work, I have thought you 
might be glad to hear a word from me as to 
what is being done there under his super- 
intendence among sailors. 

“‘T attended service one Sunday even- 
ing at the Sailors’ Chapel, and preached 
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to a congregation of about seventy-five, 
all seamen; and it was one of the best 
meetings of the kind I have ever attended. 
They were having a most gracious work, 
and many were ‘ rejoicing in the Lord.’ 

“Their floating-chapel is a model of 
its kind, with its circulating library and 
pleasant reading-room to which the sail- 
ors have access at all times. 

“*T can only say I was delighted with 
what I saw. I think the seamen’s mis- 
sion in Genoa one of the most efficient 
and best conducted I have ever seen. 
Mr. Miller is a deeply pious and godly 
man and works on purely evangelical 
lines. I preached, and he exhorted, and 
we had what we Methodists call a rousing 
meeting. I only wish to add that you 
may have the fullest confidence in that 
work, and any aid you can give it will be 
given to a most worthy cause.” 


MESSINA. 


Mr. Stepuzn Burrowes, seamen’s mis- 
sionary at Naples, dates May 6th, writing 
that 

**A Sailor’s Rest and Bethel was open- 
ed, May 4th, at Messina on the island of 
Sicily. Ihave written you several times 
of the great and urgent necessity of doing 


some thing to check the tide of evil in 
Sicilian ports. The seamen can get stu- 
pidly drunk for half a franc. Men are 
constantly in the prison at Messina. Sev- 
eral seamen have been drowned and kill- 
ed lately. There are no Bethels or Sailors’ 
Homes in any Sicilian port. Ten Amer- 
ican ships visited Messina the past sea- 
son. 

‘““We gave the charge of the Sailor's 
Rest at Messina to Rev. J. J, VARNIER, 
English chaplain, and R. SanpDERson, 
Hsq., banker, and any others they may add 
to their number. The principles of the 
Rest are unsectarian and international, 
and on temperance lines. Gospel services 
will be held by Rey. Mr. Varnier, who is 
a member of the Sailor’s Rest Society. 

“¢ An American branch is being formed 
by C. W. BrarcurorD, Esq., of Chicago, 
Tll., who has been in Naples lately. An 
English-speaking Christian seaman is to 
be employed at Messina, to have charge 
of the Institute there, and to hold meet- 
ings in the ships and at the Rest and also 
to visit the neighboring ports of Catania 
and Syracuse. 

I know of no other ports where so many 
seamen are morally ruined, It is sug- 
gested that these institutions should fly 
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the American as well as the British flags, 
and when a Gospel yacht is secured for 
the Mediterranean, both flags will be 
floating from her masts. 

‘‘Wunds are needed for the Rest at Mes- 
sina, as very little local help can be given. 
The opening services at the new Rest 
were largely attended by seamen. <A 
Capt. Thomas of the 8. 5. Chillingham 
presided. The seamen subscribed above 
100 franes the next morning for the In- 
stitution. Rev. Mr. Hicks, a Wesleyan 
minister, who had been for many years 
in America took part on two evenings. 

“Tt was pleasing to see how the seamen 
came willingly to the reading-room and 
felt so happy, safe and quiet.” 

me 2p a 
Brazil, S. A. 
RIO DE JANEIRO. 

Mr. Herpert Soper, referred to in the 
Magazine for June, dates his last letter 
May 29th, and says:— 

“‘T have my hands full at present. The 
harbor has more shipping in it now than 
I have seen here before and they keep 
coming in. Last Sunday I held a service 
on the George B. Doan, Capt. Robins; 
had some fifty persons present, among 
them eight captains and four wives, I 
took over my little organ and we had a 
real good time. Next Sunday we intend to 
hold a gospel service in the morning and 
a Gospel Temperance meeting in the 
afternoon, 

“*T am sorry to say that the gentleman 
that brought me out has given up the 
mission and I am now on my own respon- 
sibility and I cannot tell yet if I shall be 
able to float it or not. This is the second 
month that I have managed to float it, 
and I believe if it is God’s will He will 
provide all things needful. I found the 
people of Santa Barbara very nice, all 
Americans, and we did a good work among 
them. They asked me to go back and 
take charge of their little church, but my 
heart is here among seamen and I trust 
God will keep me here. I will drop you 
a line later on. I ask your prayers for God 
to direct me.” 

2 6-<@__ 
Chili, S. A. 
VALPARAISO. 

Dating April 5th, chaplain THompson 
writes :— 

**T enclose you herewith my quarterly 
report for January, February and March. 
The work is a glorious one, and the field 
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begins to yield fruit, in the larger inter- 
est manifested by all seamen visiting our 
port, in religious things, and in a general 
spiritual quickening. ‘The congregations 
are larger, and many are laying hold on 
the Gospel with apparent eagerness. I 
am sorry that I cannot report material 
progress in our efforts to gain possession 
of a hulk for a Bethel, but we are work- 
ing for it, and our prayers are going up 
to God daily that the way may be opened 
and obstacles removed. 


Annual Meeting. 


“The first annual meeting of the Union 
Church Missionary Society of Valparai- 
so, was held March 24th, in the Union 
Church. Much interest was shown by 
the friends of the mission, and a very 
good meeting was the result. The trea- 
surer’s report showed a sum exceeding 
four thousand dollars ($4,000), as having 
been expended during the year, inclusive 
of the appropriation made by the AmMERI- 
CAN SEAMEN’S E'RIEND SOCIETY. 

Value of The Work. 

“The magnitude and importance of 
this field grows upon me daily. Thous- 
ands of sailors visit our port annually, 
all of whom are accessible to the influen- 
ces of the Gospel. My hands are full of 
work and my heart with gladness. Iam 
confident the Lord will answer prayer for 
the Bethel. But patience and persistence 
must have their perfect work. There is 
practically no limit to the work that 
might be done, with the proper facilities, 
but the limit of human endurance. ] 


Rev. S. C. Damon, D. D. 


“Tam much pained to learn of the 
death of Rev. Dr. Damon of Honolulu, 
H.1. Hehas been for more than forty years — 
the most prominent man in the Pacific, 
in religious enterprises, and as a seamen’s- 
chaplain, one of the most useful, and best 
known throughout the world. His influ-- 
ence as a sailors’ minister has been felt 
from one end of the globe to the other. 
I myself owe him a large debt of personal 
gratitude, as in some sense he was a spirit- 
ual Father to me. He died in the har- 
ness, and his memory is imperishable. 


Rev. A. M. Merwin. 


‘*Rev. Mr. Merwin and his family 
have arrived back safely and well, to re- 
sume his work in his Spanish church, 
after an absence in the United States of - 
sixteen months. He was received with 
great joy by his congregation, and by the 
foreign community.” 
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Japan. 
YOKOHAMA, 
We give extracts from the Journal of 
Mr. W. T. Auvsrey, sailor-missionary, 
lately at hand:— 


1885, January 1st.—Conducted a reli- 
gious service at the funeral of an aged 
seaman who was converted at one of our 
mission services some two years since, 
and who to the very last gave evidence 
of a simple faith in Christ as his Savior. 
Held a Gospel service at the mission. 
Visited the general hospital. 

January 4th.-—Visited the prisoners in 
the American and British Consular pris- 
ons. Held a service of sacred song at 
the mission. Visited the bark Jnneruvch, 
conversed with the captain and his crew, 
left with them a mission-bag well filled 
with books. ound the captain to be an 
earnest Christian. Promised to hold a 
religious service in the cabin on the occa- 
sion of my next visit. 

January 11th.—Held a Gospel service 
on the ship Wm. J. Rotch, good attend- 
ance and interest shown. Visited the 
British and American Consular prisons 
and held a service. Held aservice of song, 
with Gospel addresses, at the mission. 

January 18th.—Visited the ship Wm. 
J. Rotch; received a welcome gift from 
Capt. and Mrs. Bray of a large number 
of Saitors’ Macazines and illustrated 


weeklies. Visited the steamer Brecon- 
shire. Held a Gospel meeting on the 


bark Jnnerwick; all hands present, a 
very Solemn service. Mrs. Austen pres- 
ent with a ‘‘ Baby Organ,” also Capt. 
Scoviut of the ship John Bunyan. Gave 
a free supper to distressed seamen. 

January 23rd.—Capt. WaAtERS of the 
bark Jynerwick called at the mission and 
left a donation towards the reduction of 
the debt on the mission building. Visit- 
ed two steamers and a bark. Received 
three letters from seamen, also a kind let- 
ter from the British Consul with a sub- 
scription. F. R , seaman, called to 
say he had shipped on the ship W. #. 
Inncoln, bound for Hilo. Prayed with 
him and gaye him some books and a Gos- 
pel portion. Held a Gospel service at 
the mission. 

January 27th.—Supplied a distressed 
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sailor with a suit of clothes. Visited an 
American ship and bark, and an English 
bark. Received a gift of two books from 
a captain who appreciated what I had 
done for his crew. Held a Gospel service 
at the mission. 

February 4th.—Held a Gospel service 
at the mission. Visited two steamers, 
conversed with the officers and crews, 
and left on each a good supply of reading 
matter. Held a prayer meeting at the 
mission. 

February 17th.—Visited the German 
Naval Hospital. Supplied a Russian Finn 
sailor with writing materials. Visited 
H. M. 8. Champion and 8.8. Teheran. 
Held a meeting at the mission. 

February 24th.—Visited the 8. S. Ben- 
lary and H. M. S. Champion. Held a 
temperance meeting at the mission. Also 
a Gospel service of prayer and praise. 

March 1st.—Held an early morning 
prayer meeting. Visited the American 
and Consular prisons, the R. N. Hos- 
pital, and an English war vessel. Held 
a service of song, with a Gospel address. 
One seaman yielded his heart to God, 

March 10th.—Visited two steamers and 
one bark, conversed with the officers and 
crews of each, and left on each vessel a 
large package of reading matter. Held 
a Gospel service at the mission. Sup- 
plied 1 prayer book, 1 Gospel portion and 
1 hymn book to seamen. Sold one Portu- 
guese Bible. Wrote four letters toseamen. 

March 18th.—Visited a steamer, con- 
versed with her crew and left them a 
large parcel of reading matter. Visited 
a war-ship and held a Bible reading with 
a number of men in an officer’s cabin. 
Held a Gospel service at the mission. 

March 25th.—Held an early morning 
prayer meeting at the mission. Visited 
the steamers Bengloe, Mosser and Wuell- 
ingdale. Conversed with the officers and 
crews and left three packets of reading 
matter and three Testaments. 

Additional Statistics. 

Number of pledges taken, 11; number of 
professed conversions, 5; number of free meals 
to distressed seamen, 19; articles of clothing 
to distressed seamen, 13; number of Testa- 
ments given, 13; number of seamen who have 
visited the reading-room, 1,311; number of offi- 
cers’ visits to reading-room, 86. 


At Ports in the United States. 


Massachusetts. 
BOSTON. 
Capt. S. S. Nioxrrson, chaplain under 
the new arrangement at this port, is full 
of zeal for work on behalf of seamen, 


and full of encouragement as well, in 
view of interest lately stirred up among 
the churches of the vicinage, for the sail- 


or’s cause, 
He writes:—‘‘I presented the work at 


the Eliot Church, Roxbury, last Sabbath 
evening. They declared at the close of 
the service that they had been neglectful, 
that interest and collections must revive. 
When I see the salt spray flying over their 
ships, I know there is pressure of canvas 
and the ship is making speed. So when 
ministers and laymen move on, I know 
the powers within are at work and pro- 
gress in the right direction will be made. 
In all the churches where I have been 
this winter, they have given our cause a 
hearty welcome. ‘The collections have 
been small but with a growing interest I 
am sure they will increase. 

“Our meetings ‘continue with the 
blessing of our Lord and precious souls 
among the men of the sea are seeking 
his pardon and favor. We shall soon 
be able to send you our annual report. 
Our missionary boats are now ready for 
launching, and we shall begin our usual 
summer work among the ships at anchor 
in Boston harbor.” 

Captain Nickerson will speak for sea- 
men, at Ocean Grove, N. J., in August, 
two days (10th and 11th) being devoted 
to their interests by our Methodist friends 
at that noted summer resort. 


NEW BEDFORD. 

The fifty-fifth annual report of the Port 
Society is without date, but covers the 
year 1884. Work was vigorously sus- 
tained, the aggregate attendance at reli- 
gious meetings being 4,180, with the 
average proportion of seamen. Sixty-one 
persons gave evidence, at these meetings, 
of desiring to lead a new life. Sixty sea- 
men signed the total abstinence pledge. 
Two hundred and eighty-nine persons, 
mostly sailors, attended the Bible School. 
Highty-two Bibles, 117 Testaments and 
Psalms were placed upon 23 whalemen. 
Portuguese seamen inquired, earnestly, 
for the Holy Scriptures. Ninety-three 
packages of reading matter were also 
placed on shipboard, and seven of the 
Loan Libraries of our own Society. ‘* No 
part of our work,” says the chaplain, ‘‘is 
more highly appreciated than this.” As- 
sistance (for travel homewards) was freely 
rendered to needy sailors. The ‘‘Sea- 
men’s Register,” kept by the Society, 
enumerated the crews of 23 whalemen 
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and 15 merchant vessels. The office and 
reading-room was largely visited by those 
for whom it was provided. The Ladies 
Branch has been prosperously adminis= 
tered. $2,697 was distributed among 87 
children belonging to 34 families by the 
Society serving as Agent for the Shaw 
Asylum. Marraew Hownanp and Capt. 
J. V. Cox, members, passed away from 
earth during the year. Officers for this 
year are Greorae Howzanp, Jr., Prest- 
dent; W. Puinires and J. Swirt, Vice- 
Presidents; JAMES Tayuor, Lecording 
Secretary; Rev. J. D. Burier, Corre- 
sponding Secretary, and N. C. Harna- 
way, Treasurer. 
—— 
New York. 
BROOKLYN, U. 8, NAVY YARD. 

Chaplain EK. N. Crane writes that am 
interesting lecture on ‘‘ Life Among Sea- 
men,” was recently delivered in Library 
Hall and Chapel, on Cob Dock, by Rey. 
Bensamin Drumicr, of Cornwall, Eng., 
who has labored for a number of years 
among English seamen. ‘The monthly 
meeting of the U.S. Naval Temperance 
Union was held, Wednesday evening, June: 
3rd, onthe spar deck of the Receiving Ship 
Vermont, and was well attended by the 
officers and seamen of the ship. Inter- 
esting addresses were delivered by Revs. 
Wma. Hamitron and CuHaries TomLinson, 
local preacher of the York Street M. H. 
Church, and Mr. L. L. Turner, of the 
Throop Avenue Mission, and good music¢ 
was rendered by the Scandinavian Orches- 
tra of Brooklyn. 

In this connection we insert parts of 
a touching letter received from a Swedish 
seaman aboard the U.S. S. Alert, dated 
Canton, China, April 25th, 1885, in an- 
swer to one written him by chaplain 
Crane, January 27th, 1885, enclosing 


him a U.S. Naval and Union pledge card — 


at the request of Miss AcNres Weston, of 


Devonport, England. After copying the — 


pledge in his letter and signing it he 
adds :— 
‘You ask me how I am getting along 


\ 


4 


5 
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AND SEAMEN’S FRIEND. 


spiritually. I am aware that Iam a 
great sinner before God, but I have heard 
that God has said,—‘ Though your sins be 
as scarlet I will make them like snow.’ 
This blessed word has filled my soul and 
heart with such joy and peace that there 
hardly is room to contain it, and I do 
testify to you, my dear friend, that I love 
my Savior, Jesus Christ, though I have 
spent the greater part of my life out of 
Christ. But I have now asked God to 
take my heart and hand and fill my soul 
with His Holy Spirit, that I may bea 
true and real Christian. I praise my God 
for his help and goodness to me. I feel 
so happy to be able to speak to my dear 
shipmates about Jesus,—but that is not 
what they like to hear on board a man- 
of-war. Iam very sorry to tell you that 
there are but six or eight men on board 
this ship, out of one hundred and fiity 
men, that I believe are good Christians. 
I will ask you, dear brother in Jesus, to 
pray to our Lord Jesus Christ to keep us 
and guide us to ‘the Home over there,’ 
and to strengthen our hearts and souls. 
Pray not for us, only, but for all on 
board our ship. 

“I have the blessed Bible on board and 
we read the loving book of life. The 
word and law of God is the rule and 
measure of duty, our guide to direct us in 
the way of eternal life. Now 


‘Iam trusting, fully trusting 
Sweetly trusting in His word.’ 


‘T’ve found the pearl of greatest price, 
My heart doth sing for joy, 
And sing I must, for Christ is mine, 
Christ shall my sqng employ.’”’ 
ti 0 —___—. 


Pennsylvania. 
PHILADELPHIA, 


“‘In Philadelphia we have an ancient 
ehurch for seamen, the Hastburn Mari- 
ners’ Ohurch. Many years ago an honest 
Quaker went to hear Whitfield and was 
converted and numbered among the first 
fruits of that great preacher’s labors in 
America. His son Joseph, after a varied 
experience in the shop of the mechanic 

‘and in the army, began to labor with 
great zeal and success for the souls of 
men. During the ravages of the yellow 
fever in this city, he toiled with tireless 
zeal and heroic courage, in season and 
out of season, among the sick and the dy- 
ing and the dead. At length when well 
‘on in years, he was licensed by the Pres- 
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bytery of Philadelphia and gave himself 
to the work of winning the sailor to Christ. 
In this work he was very successful and 
became greatly endeared to the sailor. 
No name was more fondly uttered by the 
converted seaman than that of ‘‘ Father 
Kastburn.” Having no near relatives 
living, at his death he bequeathed most 
of his means to the cause of the sailor, 
and the income from his estate is still 
doing its blessed work. Since the Mari- 
ners’ Chapel was built, there have been 
gathered into it about a thousand con- 
verted souls. The present pastor, the 
Rey. Henry F. Lua, is meeting with large 
success in his work. There is great need 
of pecuniary aid to enable the workers at 
the chapel to do the work that awaits 
their hands. Any person of wealth who 
cares for the men of the sea, can hardly 
do better with some thousands of dollars 
than to give a donation or leave a legacy 
to this excellent enterprise”.—ev. Dr. 
W. P. Breed, in N. Y. Hvangelist. 
a 
South Carolina. 


CHARLESTON, 


The sixty-third anniversary of the Port 
Society was held at the First Presbyterian 
Church, April 26th, Rev. Lucius Curu- 
Burt of Aiken, 8. C., formerly pastor of 
the Citadel Square Baptist Church in C., 
delivering the principal address, which is 
spoken of as one of power and usefulness. 
Wm. Roacu, Esq., is President for 1885, 
R. N. Gourpin, Treasurer, Rev. C. E. 
CHICHESTER, chaplain, and A. L. Yass, 


missionary. 
a 
Alabama. 
MOBILE. 


“« Citizens visiting the Bethel will be sur- 
prised and pleased to find how neatly Mr. 
Moonry has arranged matters there. 


The cosy little office and the comfortable 
reading-room is a standing invitation, 
which, it is satisfactory to add, is accept- 
ed every day by numbers of sailors. The 
institution is one which proves its merits 
in a practical way, and those who can af- 
ford to do so should extend it hearty en- 
couragement.”—Mobile Register, Aprit 
22nd. 


Since the date of the above extract, 
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Mr. J. D. Mooney, missionary, has for- 
warded to us his first report, as below :— 


“The Mobile Bethel was opened Feb- 
ruary 1st, 1885. Attendance on divine 
services, the first Sabbath, was small, 
numbering only thirteen, which, how- 
ever, gradually increased to forty. The 
seamen are attentive, seem to be interest- 
ed and behave remarkably well. We have 
an organ and organist and are hoping to get 
fully equipped for aggressive work. Our 
reading-room is quite well fitted up. We 
have a supply of secular and religious 
papers spread upon the tables, also a 
library of good, sound religious books. 
We keep tracts spread about the room in 
conspicuous places. 

‘‘T have been visiting the vessels sys- 
tematically, at least once a week, con- 
versing with the men and handing them 
written invitations to our Sabhath ser- 
vices and reading-room. We have large 
cards, advertising the Bethel services, 
posted up along the river front. The 
reading-room is open all day and every 
day. 

‘‘The friends of the Bethel are very 
much encouraged at its progress. Quite 
a number of vessels engaged in the lum- 
ber trade have arrived this week. We 
hope to do a good timber trade this sum- 
mer, and if our hopes are not disappoint- 
ed, will have vessels here the year round, 
for cotton in the winter, and lumber in 
the spring and summer.” 


pe RES gk 
Loan Library Work. 


Capt. J. J. Barrer, lately master of 
the schooner Twenty-one Friends, whose 
remarkable experience is narrated on 
page 227, wrote to us 27th March, 1885, 
from Philadelphia, and his letter evinces 
the interest and care for our book-work 
which very many sea-captains cherish,— 
as follows:— 

“This is to inform you of the loss of 
the schr. Twenty-one Friends of Somers 
Romi Neds 

I had one of your boxes of books on 
board,—for which please accept my 
thanks. We were run down the 21st of 
this month. We just escaped, with noth- 
ing saved except ‘all hands.’ We ar- 
rived in Philadelphia to-day.” 


IN RETURN. 
Capt. Bapsrrr of the schr. Charles 
Noble Simmons, who had on board his 


THE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE 


vessel library No. 6,699,* sends $2.25, as 
a contribution from the officers and crew. 
He adds :— 

““We have had the books on board 
over two years, and are very grateful for 
their use, which all of us appreciate. I 
regret that two or three have been lost or 
stolen. I would like to exchange it for 
another.” 


The donor of No. 7,685,+ as well as 
many who recognize in his letter a sailor’s 
gratitude for service done him, will read 
with interest the words of Second Mate 
Wm. Lyons, who wrote from Hull, Eng., 
May Sth, 1885:— 

‘Tt is with pleasure that I address a few 
lines to you to thank you for the library 
put on board the steam-barque JJendoza 
of New York, then ready for a voyage to 
Buenos Ayres. Most of the books have 
been read with interest by nearly all on 
board. I think we will go back to that 
port. Ithank you for your kindness in 
putting the books on board.” 


STILL MINDFUL OF THEIR NEEDS. 

A lady resident at Washington, D. C., 
who has several libraries afloat, sent to 
us, recently, her donation for another, 
with these words:— 


**T did not, as yet, get off my yearly 
letter to you, which I now do, enclosing 


a money-order of twenty dollars, for a — 


library, thus commemorating the anni- 
versary of my mother’s death as is my 
custom,—with my usual request that you 
place The Memoirs of General Willvam 


Francis Bartlett,—and Stepping Heaven- — 


ward, with the Life of Mrs. Prentiss, 


and Loomis’ Sermons, The Land of | 


Shadowing Wings, therein.” 
We have placed library 8,231, on the 
ship I. £. Chapman of New York, bound 


for San Francisco, 24 men in crew, for | 


the donation above named. 


* Contributed in 1879 by 2nd Cong. Church, ~ | 


Palmer, Mass. 


+ Mrs. Louisa F. Cuyler, Brooklyn, N, Y., 10 


1883. 
0 ae 


U.S. Naval Academy—An- — 


napolis, Md. 

Chaplain McAutstrer, U. S. N., wrote, 

June 2nd, to the Secretary of this Socie- 
ty :-— 


4 | 
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AND SEAMEN’S FRIEND. 


‘““We were very much disappointed 
‘when your telegram came informing us 
that you would not be able to come to 
Annapolis to deliver the books to the 
graduating class. All arrangements had 
been made for you, and the announce- 
ment made, unofficially and informally, 
that you would make an address to the 
graduating class last Sunday evening. 

**We had a very pleasant service, con- 
sisting principally of music. I made a 
brief address, giving some facts regarding 
the Memorial Fund which I learned from 
Reports of your Society and of the Ladies’ 
U. M. Association. An audience much 
larger than that of last year shows that 
the interest in this work is increasing at 
Annapolis.” 

The chaplain transmits the following 
action of the graduating class at the Acad- 
emy :— 

U.S. Navan AcApEMY, 
Anwnapouis, Mp., June 5th, 1885. 
*“ American Seamen's Friend Society, 80 

Wail Street, New York :— 

**On the part of the graduating class, 
U. S. Naval Academy, we desire to thank 
you, and through you the Ladies’ Union 
Mission School Association, for the books 
presented to us on the 3ist ult., and to 
express our appreciation of your interest 
in our welfare. 

Very respectfully, 
JoHN G. TAURESEY, 
ARMISTEAD Rust.” 


===> 0 <p 


Journey of a Wrecked Ship— 
Drifting Sixty Days. 

The New York Tribune, June 8th, has 
the following notable record. It may be 
observed, (see p. 226 of this number of the 
Macazine,) that the vessel whose singular 
experience is thus brought to light was 
reported to us by its master, as lost, at 
the time its drifting began. 

“The ship Black Hawk, one of the old 
Baltimore clippers of thirty years ago, 
arrived yesterday from Hamburg, after a 
stormy passage of thirty-eight days. The 
Black Hawk was once considered one of 


the fastest clippers in the service. She 
was detained on this trip eight days in 
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the British Channel by high west winds, 
her commander, Captain Haesloop, re- 
ported, and seven days more off the New- 
foundiand Banks among the icebergs. 
Two weeks after getting out of the chan- 
nel in mid-ocean the Black Hawk sighted 
a wreck. There was no one on board; 
the masts had been all swept away, every- 
thing was washed from the decks and the 
hatches were open and full of water. The 
weather being good Captain Haesloop 
sent off a crew in a boat to the wreck. 
Nothing was found on her, but it was 
discovered that she was the schooner The 
Twenty-one Friends which was ruh into 
off Cape Hatteras March 2ist, by the 
schooner John H. May, from Philadel- 
phia bound for Fernandina. A heavy 
fog prevailed at the time of the collision. 
The May rescued all the crew of the in- 
jured schooner which was filling rapidly, 
and they were obliged to abandon the ves- 
sel. The May was also badly damaged 
about the headgear and was obliged to 
put back to Philadelphia for repairs. 

The Twenty-one friends was a coast 
line schooner and was owned by John J. 
Jeffries, of Somers Point, N. J. She was 
bound at the time of the collision from 
New-Brunswick for New York. Several 
days after the accident the wreek was 
sighted by the schooner Prank MW. Mc- 
Gear in latitude 86° 32’ and longitude 
72° 58’. At that time she was drifting 
heavily and was water-logged. The main- 
mast and the mizzen-mast were gone, 
but the foremast and bow-sprit were still 
standing; all her masts were washed 
away when the hull was sighted by the 
Black Hawk on May 22. It bad weather- 
ed some of the most severe storms of the 
season and was then in latitude 44° 04’ 
and longitude 41° 58’. In sixty days the 
wreck had drifted and been carried by 
the Gulf Stream about 2,000 miles. 

oO 
Captain Cormack’s Useful 
Career. 

To the Editor of The N. Y. Tribune. 


Sir: Captain Stephen Cormack, who 
will be buried to-day at Ronkonkoma, 
L. I., was a type of American manhood 
that in these days of steam vessels and 
luxurious short trips across the Atlantic, 
is rapidly passing away. For more than 
forty years he had sailed the seas, doing 
his full duty in fair weather and foul, a 
life full of incident, often in the peril of 
shipwreck, but withal a career that was a 
credit to himself and an honor to his 
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country. He had given up a son in the 
flower ue his. youth to the service of the 
country. Yet he never received a reward 
or token of recognition from it, never 
asked for any, probably never expected 
any, and was not disappointed at not re- 
ceiving anything. He died almost un- 
noticed, but though the fame of the dem- 
agogue did not brighten his last hours 
with a cheap glory and no military salute 
will reverberate above his grave as he is 
laid quietly away to-day in the green 
little country churchyard on Long Island, 
it can be said of him that few men have 
rounded out a life cf more than four 
score years that was so full of simple use- 
fulness and unostentatious merit. 
New York, May 23rd, 1885. B. 


Dr. Henry W. Sawtelle. 
This gentleman, for the past three 
years surgeon-in-charge of the U.S. Ma- 
rine Hospital at this port, has been or- 
dered to the same position at Detroit, 
Mich., where he will doubtless render as 

efficient service as he has done here. 


Annual Sermon, 1885. 
Copies of the sermon preached by Rev. 
Dr. A. J. F'. Brenrenps, of Brooklyn, N. 
Y., before our Society, May 10th, can be 
had, in pamphlet form, upon application 
at our Rooms. 


Sailors’ Home, New York, 
190 CHERRY STREET. 
Reported by F. Alexander, Lessee, for the 


month of 
May, 1885. 
Totalkarrivals jaascease ccs eecice 132 
Deposited for safe keeping........... $1,525 


of which $900 were sent to relatives and 
friends, and $400 were returned to boarders. 


$< 9 ____ 


Receipts for May, 1885. 


MAINE. 

Augusta, South Cong. church........ 
New HampsHIRE. 

Concord, Seamen’s Friend Society, 


for lib’y ied elafieie rer eastorer toe tetateuclre nies 00 
Newmarket, Cong. church........... 11 36 
VERMONT. 
Bennington, ist Cong. church........ 23 00 
MASSACHUSETTS. 
Amesbury, Union Evan. church of 
Amesbury and Salisbury......... 5 25 
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Boston, Schr. A. H. Edwards, Capt. 
DOCELIC ZO). ote mise oe ore tae teers retetsites 
Fitchburg, Louisa A. Lowe........... 
ee eae Gent’s Benevolent As- 
SOCIAbION Ics. Med coke et able ele 
Malden, Cong. S. 8S. for lib’y.......... 
Monson, Cong enurch.*- ee eeee 
Montague, 1st Cong churchy scree 
North Hadley, Church and Society.. | 
Peabody, South churcht). 5206 eeeaee 25 60 
Roxbury, Hliot church sce. eee 
Sheffield, 1st Cong. church........... 
Southampton, Cong. church and So- 
ciety, for lib’y 
Springfield, Ist church. -.,.-- --2+ 20% 
Warren, Cong. §.8., for lib’y........ 
Wilbraham, Cong. church............ 
Worcester. Daniel Whitcomb.. 
Mission Circle of Salem st. church. 
CoNnNECTICUT. 
Hssex, Ist Cong: churchs. a2. eee 
Lebanon, Cong. church, of which $20 
fromS 38" LOD MDA. nneea eee 23 
North Haven, Cong. church §. §., for 
lib’ 


Southport, Cong. church, of which $90 
to const. John H. Perry, Mrs. W. 
H. Bradley and Miss Eliza A. Bulk- 
ley, L. M’s; and from a member 
$50, of which $30 to const. S. Jar- 
vis Taylor a L. M.; and for lib’s, 
viz.: Hliza A. Bulkley $20 for lib’y 
in memory of James EF. Bulkley 
of Southport, Ct., and Georgie A. 
Bulkley $20 for lib’y in memory 
of George Bulkley of Southport, 
Ob sas Pateegea Saicencmpee ise terete 
New YORK. 
Albany, Mrs: Peltzc.a.25 cs lc cnet dee 
Brooklyn, Pilgrim church, of which 
Mrs. E. Bulkley $30 for lib’y; Mrs. 
R. P. Buck and Miss Buck $20 for 
lib’y; and Misses C. L. and EH. H. 
Smith for lib’y in memory of Eliz- 


180 00 


2 00 | 


abeth M. Havens, $20... .... .... 805 00° 
Central'Cone church’ -es....- sere 129 00 } 
Puritan: ChULCh.vswe avers cele e eee 33 00 } 
1st Place M. E. church, in part to aq 
const. Morris H. Smitha t.. M.. 15 00 
New York City, Higgins & Cox, At- 
bOLNEY Soa 2. aks oe ae eae ee ee 50 00 
H. O. Havemeyer 25 CO i 
Edt F tara) Reem ens he IS eee et 25 00 
ID: Di Ord. - sc ences ticutelet eee 10 CO }} 
Wm. H. Maxwell, M. D 10 00 
Mrs. Mi. Maxwellee...ccesteonte 10 
H.C. PahnestoCko25 woe. eaincse ae 10 00} 
H. G. Marquand Urooccs ee eee eee 10 00 |) 
Mrs DrAn D PWilsonce. cceenee ee 10 00 
A; SD DOGi 225 b ce ney eae eee 10 HH | 
WH. Vatler. 2-2 cee 2 eee 5 00 |) 
S. Davisinuceceeke ae ce. ee 5 00 | 
John Saxton. vce ue ene eee 5 
Mrs, Stillman Dstey ~.0. uso. dee 5 | 
Jito; HH. Boynton: eyes ene 5 
Bark James Kitchen, Capt. Kitchen § 
and crew, for library work....... 4 
JW). Abba the Sai ccs os ete Senter : 1 0 
Schenectady, 1st Ref. church........ 14 
NrEw JERSEY. | 


eae ree 1st Pres. church §S. &., 
ODD ie2 sa posse ae eet eee 
Newark, 38rd Pres. church, of which 
Sabbath Schools $100 for lib’s in 
thelr Name nso v.ckeaeeeceek Menten 
OHIO. 


Gambier, Ada D. Southworth 


$1,505 
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“Cast thy bread upon the waters: for thon shalt find it after many days.”—Ece. II: 1, 


lda’s Scarlet Sash. 


BY MRS. M. 


Ida was going to a party. 

Her mother, our good Aunt Chloe, a 
black, plump, and merry-hearted old 
woman, proud of having come from Vir- 
ginia, was just as well pleased as Ida her- 
self, ‘‘dat de chile done been treated wid 
respeck by de white folks.” 

She took the greatest pains with Ida’s 
white dress, fluted it to perfection, after 
having made it so stiff with starch that, 
when Ida put it on, it stood out on every 
side of her, till the little wooly head and 
soft dark eyes seemed to be the centre of 
awheel. Not a quiet wheel either; for 
Ida flew hither and thither, to show her 
splendor, till her mother was afraid the 
dress would be tumbled, and commanded 
her to ‘‘take it off, and hang it up on de 
do’, till twas time to go to the party.” 

“©O Aunt Chloe,” said I, ‘‘ why did you 
get the dress ready so long beforehand? 
The party at the school-house will not 
come off until the day after to-morrow. 
Ida will be so tired of waiting.” 

“‘ Why, honey,” said Aunt Chloe, ‘* you 
nebber can count on the wedder nohow, 
and I’se determined to do up dat white 
frock when I had sunshine to bleach it. 
But Miss M——, maybe Ida hab to stay 


_Aunt Chloe is very foolish. 


E. SANGSTER, 


home, after all. *Pends now on if she 
get her scarlet sash.” 

**A scarlet sash! Why, Aunt Chloe! 
That doesn’t seem necessary. She has a 
pretty blue ribbon.” 

Aunt Chloe’s mouth took the stubborn 
set with which I was familiar when things 
did not quite please her. 

““My Ida shall go to de party like de 
oder children, or she shall stay at home.’ 

“Well,” said Fanny, the dear little girl 
from a neighbor’s who had suggested 
that the little black stranger should have 
her share in the good times, ‘‘I think 
Who is go- 
ing to criticise Ida, or care what she has 
on, so long as she isclean! For my part, 
I think her blue-check gingham dress, 
and a white apron, would be more appro- 
priate thana regular party dress for one 
in her position.” 

Fanny, you see, was an aristocrat. She 
liked to be Lady Bountiful to people be- 
neath her, and to make them happy, but 
it must be in her own way. And she 
wanted them to be grateful, and to stay 
in their own place, wherever that was. 

Minnie, on the other hand, was differ- 
ent. She was making mud pies with Ida, 
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in the back garden, at the very time this 
talk was going on. 

Very pretty mud pies they were, mould- 
ed beautifully into clam shells, and trim- 
med with bits of evergreen around the 
edge. They looked pretty enough to eat, 
and when Minnie added to them a top 
sprinkling of bread crumbs, and left them 
in a row to bake in the sun, the watchful 
sparrows flew down and made quite a 
meal from the children’s pies, chattering 
in sparrow fashion too, 

“* Aunt Chloe in trouble about a sash 
for Ida!” cried Minnie. ‘‘ Why, I'll give 
her mine. I'll give her my scarlet, and 
wear my Roman; mamma won’t care.” 

‘““You would better ask her,” said 
Fanny. 

Pretty, easy-going Mrs. May was paint- 
ing the loveliest placque that morning, 
and did not wish to be disturbed, so she 
said ‘‘ Yes,” when Minnie’s request was 
made. And,oh! can tongue ever tell the de- 
light of Idaand her mother, when the long, 
rich, shining ribbon, with its rippling 
lights and shadows, was thrown over 
the snowy muslin, as it hung on the door. 

Aunt Chloe laid back in her bureau 
drawer the money she had meant to buy 
a ribbon with. She needed it for flannels 
and shoes. It was a good thing she had 
not had to spend it on this bit of finery. 

Now for the story of the scarlet sash 
after it became Ida’s property. She wore 
it to the party, where she laughed and 
sang, and played games, and looked like 
a poppy among the roses. She behaved 
very politely, too, like a well-trained child 
whose mother had lived in the ‘“ fust 
families.” 

After that she wore it to church and to 
Sunday-school. It looped itself beauti- 
fully over her best, brown-striped dress, 
and gave her the sense of being equal in 
appearance with the other children. 

Miss Raymond, her teacher, told me 
that Ida really seemed to understand the 
lesson better, and to take more interest in 
reciting her golden text, after she came 
into possession of her precious sash. It 
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was so thick, and soft, and rich; it felt 
so nice to the little black fingers, which 
every now and then stroked it lovingly. 
I am sure the sash was a means of grace 
tolda 

Children who have everything they 
want, who are clothed in purple and fine 
linen every day, cannot imagine how much 
delight a poor child sometimes takes in 
an innocent bit of finery. 

Now, I want to tell you what became 
of the sash at last. 

One day the superintendent at the Sun- 
day-school asked the children to come to 
order, because a lady was about to talk to 
them. 

The lady was a missionary; her work 
had been somewhere a great way off, 
among people who had hardly any money, 
and had a great deal of trouble to get 
bread and meat. Their minister, the lady 
said, had to live in a house dug right out } 
of the side of a hill. She had lived in 
such a little bit of a house herself for a | 
great many weeks. Poor as these people 
were, they had built a little church, and } 
were trying very hard to pay for it, 
They had not any singing-books nor |} 
Bibles for their Sunday-school, nor any 
library-books; but the children thought 
nothing of walking five miles or more to 
go to Sunday-school. | 

What would the children here in this 
lovely room give for those children in the 
far, far West? : 

It happened that Ida’s teacher had | 
lately talked to her class about the mean- | 
ness of giving to the Lord that which it 
cost them nothing to give. So when the 
collection-box was passed around they 
dropped in their pennies and silver pieces, 
and those who had nothing with them 
were told that they might bring thei 
share on the next Sunday. And some of 
them began to plan their little sacrifices. | 

Ida’s dusky face was a study. Once 0 
twice she paused, irresolute. At last 
when school was over, she whispered :— 

“‘Teacher, may I stay a moment?” 

“Yes, dear,” said Miss Raymond. 
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When the two were by themselves in 
the little half-circle where their class usu- 
ally sat, Ida, with trembling hands, un- 
tied the beloved sash, and, laying it on 
her teacher’s lap, said, ‘‘Please, Miss 
Raymond, this is the prettiest thing I’ve 
got, and I want to send it to the children 
who haven’t any Bibles.” 

‘But the sash will do them no good, 
Ida.” 

“The worf of it will,” replied the child; 
“‘and it’s worf free dollars, any way; 
mammy said so.” 

Ida stooped down and kissed it; it was 
not giving what cost her nothing to part 
with her treasured ribbon. 

Miss Raymond took it with a tender 
look, rolled it up, and carried it home. 

That evening, in her parlor, she told its 
story to a gay party of young people, and 
then remarked, ‘‘The sash ought to bring 
more than three dollars, when that little 
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black girl gave it up so cheerfully.” 

In a few moments there lay a little pile 
of silver and paper on the centre table, 
and Ida’s sash had brought eight dollars 
for the good cause. Before the week was 
over it had gone from hand to hand, and 
the eight dollars became twenty without 
much difficulty. 

Fanny said she thought we ought to 
send the sash back to Ida, or give her 
another one; but no, that would have 
taken the sweetness from her self-denial. 

She came to school without her ribbon, 
having been scolded by Aunt Chloe, who 
could not understand her action, and 
thought it great folly; but all winter long 
there was a brave light in Ida’s dark face, 
and a contented expression in her eyes. 
She had given the scarlet sash for Christ’s 
sake, and He had blessed her deed, and 
owned her as one of His littleones. Hap- 
py Ida!—S. S. Times. 


The Christian Captive. 


A TRUE STORY—BY MISS SARAH ROBINSON. 


A troop-ship once, towards the close of day, 
Took by the coast of Barbary her way: 

Softly the wind blew from the distant strand, 
Wafting faint odors from the flowery land; 

On deck the soldiers, lounging at their ease, 
Smoked, chatted, and enjoyed the cooling breeze, 


Or wrapt in thoughts of home and ‘auld lang syne,’ 


? 


Gazed silently towards the shore’s dark line.... 
What sound is that which o’er the water clear, 
Tn solemn cadence falls upon the ear? 
Surely ’tis some one singing on the shore, 
Where such strange sound was never heard before; 
For, peopling all the coasts that yonder lie, 
Are the black savage Moors of Barbary. 
Silence! this sailor’s practised ear can tell 
What notes are those that faintly rise and swell? 
He, listening, hears across the sea’s broad calm 
The cadence of our grand Orp Hunprepte psalm. 
He turns and raises now the well-known strain, 
A hundred voices joining the refrain :— 
‘Ror wy, THE LORD ouR GoD IS GOOD, 
His MERCY IS FOR EVER SURE, 
Hits TRUTH AT ALL TIMES FIRMLY STOOD, 
AND SHALL FROM AGE TO AGE ENDURE.” 
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All is excitement now, for this must be 

A fellow-countryman in slavery, 

Held by the cruel Moors a captive there. 

High beats each heart with generous wish to dare 
All dangers waiting yonder,—and to save 

That Christian captive from his living grave. 

The word is given,—two boats are quickly manned ; 
Silent, they pull towards the distant land, 
Watched breathless from the ship till seen no more, 
Lost in the deepening shadows from the shore.... 
In silence still the boats pursue their way, 

Till near a creek or inlet in the bay. 

The night falls fast; uncertain where to steer, 

All rest upon their oars and strain each ear; 

When, calm and clear, again the song arose, 

Dear to each Scottish heart its measure flows— 

The Shepherd-psalm first learned at mother’s knee, 
Sung oft in little kirk, and oft at sea:— 


The Lord's my Shepherd, Pll not want ; 
He makes me down, to lve 

In pastures green; He leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 


My soul He doth restore again, 
And me to walk doth make 

Within the path of righteousness, 
E’en for his own Name’s sake. 


Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale, 
Yet will I fear none vll,— 

For Thou art with me, and thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 


My table Thou hast furnishéd 
In presence of my foes, 

My head with oil Thow dost anoint, 
And my cup overflows. 


Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shail surely follow me,— 

And in God’s house for evermore 
My dwelling-place shall be. 


As the first notes fall on each listening ear, 

The men can scarce restrain an answering cheer. 
With instant start the boats speed on their way, 
Skirting the rocks that bound the circling bay. 
And on they go, all guided by the sound, 

Up the small creek, till on its bank is found 

A ruined hut, and creeping to the door, 

There lies the captive on the earthen floor, — 
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A tall, gaunt man, who turns with startled gaze, 

Then staggering to his feet in wild amaze, 

He weeps, he laughs, clutches with frantic grasp 

At eager hands outstretched his hands to grasp; 

Clings to a friendly arm as though he fears 

Some blest delusion cheats his eyes and ears; 

Then, kneeling, thanks his God, with faltering breath,— 

His God, who saved body and soul from death. 

The hardy sailors listening, stand apart, 

And say ‘‘ Amen,” ‘‘ Thank God,” with all their heart ... 

But time is passing, here they must not stay, 

And soon the boats skim o’er the darkening bay, 

Steered for the light that on the ship afar 

Shines in the offing for their pilot star.... 
Meanwhile on board how slowly time has passed, 

What anxious looks are often landward cast; 

What wild conjectures as to the delay, 

What tales of peril pass the time away! 

How dark it grows! They hoist the signal light, 

And silence falls on all as falls the night.... 

At last they catch the sound of oars afar, 

And some cry ‘‘ Boats ahoy!” and ‘‘ Here they are!” 

From out the darkness comes a distant cheer, 

And hoarsely shouted words, ‘‘ He’s safe! he’s here!” 

Like very boys they wave their caps on high, 

And with ringing cheers make glad reply. 

Here come the boats,—with rapid sweep they glide 

Into the light and under the ship’s side. 

Soon on deck the rescued captive stands, 

Welcomed by thronging friends with eager hands; 

Then on once more the ship pursued her way, 

Till far behind the coast of Barbary lay. 


When the next day the captive’s tale was heard, 
With tender pity every heart was stirred. 
A Scottish sailor, James McDonald, he, 
Who long years since was cast away at sea, 
By pirates seized and into slavery sold. 
Of dire temptation then he faltering told, 
Wealth, freedom, offered would he but deny 
The Christian faith, sell Christ for liberty. 
With scanty fare, hard toil, and cruel blows, 
Thy tried to break his spirit, but it rose 
As in God’s saints of old, who suffered shame, 
Stripes, and imprisonment, for Christ’s dear name. 
Highteen long years he trod the burning sand, 
Singing the Lord’s songs there in a strange land; 
And there he learned how Christ can make amends 
For loss of all, Dearer than home or friends 
The love that cheered him, kept him day by day, 
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Ah! never lonely, Christ his strength and stay, 
More than a mother’s comfort, father’s love,— 
Christ’s presence here, a home with Christ above ... 


Dear soldier, sailor, reading this true tale, 
Seek to know Christ; his love will never fail. 
And He who marked McDonald’s prayers and tears,— 
God, who was with him all those weary years, 
And kept him faithful until rescue came,— 
Will be your God, and you may sing the same:— 
GOODNESS AND MERCY ALL MY LIFE 
SHALL SURELY FOLLOW MB, 
AND IN Gob’s HOUSE FOR EVERMORE, 
My DWELLING-PLACE SHALL BE. 


English Leaflet. 


—————— 


Shoeblack Jim. 


In a small, crowded room in one of the 
rear tenement houses of our great city, 
where the sun’s rays were never known 
to shine, or the fresh air allowed to pene- 
trate, our little Jim lay dying. 

Months before, I, one morning, saw 
him standing on a street corner, with his 
shoe-box strapped to his back, calling out 
in tremulous tones, ‘‘Shine, sir?” But 
the hurrying business men paid little or 
no attention to the pleading voice or frail 
form which was swayed to and fro by the 
bitter, biting, December wind. As I 
handed him a picture paper, I asked, 
«* Are you hungry, my boy?” I noticed 
the pale, pinched cheeks and the large 
brown eyes fast filling with tears as he 
replied, ‘‘ Yes, miss, ’ve had nothing to 
eat since yesterday morning; but granny 
is worse than me; fur she’s had nothing 
but a cold tater since day a’fore yester- 
day.” 

* And who is granny?” 

_ ‘She lives in the rear alley on Mott; 
me own mother died over on the island, 
so granny says, and I guess I never had 
any father.” 

“‘Pid you ever go to a Sunday-school 
or Band of Hope meeting?” 

“Laws, no, miss! ’ve no time. I has 
to stan’ around all day, and then some- 
times gits only a couple of shines; them 


Italian fellers, with the chairs, takes all | 


the profit of us chaps. Granny says ’tis 
a hard world.” 

I handed the child a dime, and told 
him to get a warm cup of coffee and a 
roll; then got from him a promise to at- 
tend the Band of Hope meeting that af- 
ternoon at four o’clock. I hardly expect-_ 
ed to meet him again, but was happily - 
surprised to see him walk in,—shoe-box 
on his back,—while we were singing,— 
‘Fold me to thy bosom.” I shall never 
forget the expression that was on his face 
as he stood spell-bound in the middle of 
the floor, and stared at me and the organ, 
I motioned him to a seat, and he did not 
move till the music had ceased and the 
other children were all seated. { 


My lesson that day was about the great 
Shepherd that goes out upon the hills and 
mountains of sin and gathers in the little 
lambs that wander away from the sheep: 
fold. I did not know, that day, that the 
dear Savior’s hand “was already stretched 
out to receive this one little lamb that 
had many times, young as he was, been 
found tipsy, and also smoking cigarette’ 
that he had stolen from somebody’s stre 
stand. 

He was a regular attendant at Sunda: 
school and Band of Hope, and no o 
joined more heartily in the singing tha 
“Jim.” One day, in our children’s pr 
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er meeting, he gave his heart to Jesus.— 
No one could doubt the conversion of 
that little heart when they looked into 
the bright eyes and beaming face that 
continually shone with heavenly light. 

One day a messenger came to me in 
haste, and said, ‘‘ Jim is dying. Hurry, 
please, miss; he wants to see you agin 
afore he dies.” I hurried; and, as I grop- 
ed my way along the dark alley and up 
the rickety stairs, I caught the sound of 
the sweet voice singing, ‘‘ Fold me, fold 
me, precious Savior.” I entered quietly, 
so as not to disturb the singer, but his 
bright eyes saw me, and he said, ‘‘ Sing 
it with me once more, teacher.” We 
sang it through together, then he said, 
“The next time I sing will be when Jesus 
folds me in His arms; I’ll never forget 
the hymn, but will remember it till you 
come up there too; then we'll sing it 
aga-in.” 

The little lamp of life went out. The 
Great Shepherd had called his little lamb 
home. There was 

** Another gem in the Savior’s crown, 
Another soul in heaven.”’ 
—A True Story by a New York Teacher, 
im S. S. Times. 


o <> o— 


The Lord’s Money. 
_ Here is something for the boys and 
girls to think about when they put money 
in the contribution box. The incident is 
told by Mrs. M. E. Sangster in the Chris- 
tian Giver :— 

‘Bertie, Bertie, isn’t this a shame?” 
eried little Caspar Hall, as he held up a 
silver quarter for his older brother Jim to 
look at. 

It was a bright quarter, and at first 
sight there was nothing the matter with 
it, but closer inspection showed that it 
had been bored, and the hole had after- 
wards been carefully filled up. 

“They wouldn’t take it where I bought 
my slate,” said Caspar, ruefully, ‘‘and 
then I tried to pass it at the candy shop, 
and the lady shook her head, and when I 
offered it to the conductor of the car he 
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was quite cross, and asked me if I didn’t 
know how to read. When I said ‘ Yes, 
of course I did,’ he pointed to a notice in 
big letters, ‘No mutilated coin received 
here.’ What shall I do with it?” finish- 
ed the little fellow with a sigh. 

“You have no idea who gave it to you, 
have you, Caspar?” said Bertie. 

“Not the least. It is part of the change 
Thad from Uncle John’s Christmas gift 
to me.” 

“* Well, you must be sharper next time. 
Now, if I were you, I would put it into 
the missionary box. The society will 
work it off somehow.” 

“But I don’t want to put a whole 
quarter in the box.” 

‘Tt is not a whole quarter, Casp; it’s a 
quarter that’s hada holeinit. Nobody’lL 
take it from you. You may just as well 
get rid of it in that way as any other.” 

Bertie and Caspar Hall were in their 
father’s library when this conversation 
took place. They thought themselves 
alone. But, just on the other side of a 
curtain which divided the room from the 
parlor, their little cousin Ethel was sit- 
ting. As Caspar moved towards the man- 
tel where the family missionary box stood 
in plain sight, Ethel drew the curtain 
aside and spoke to him. 

“Boys,” she said, ‘I did not mean to 
listen, but I could not help overhearing 
you, and Caspar, dear, don’t drop that 
quarter into the box, please.” 

“Why not, Hthel?” 

‘‘The Lord’s money goes into that 
box.” 

Bertie looked up from his Latin gram- 
mar to meet the glowing face of the little 
girl. Her eyes were shining and her lip 
quivered a little, but she spoke gravely. 
‘*Tt was the lamb without blemish, don’t 
you know, that the Hebrews were to offer 
to the Lord? If you saw Jesus here in 
this room, you wouldn’t like to say, ‘I 
give this to Thee, because nobody else 
will have it.’ It was gold, frankincense 
and myrrh the wise men offered the infant 
Jesus.” 
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The boys drew nearer Ethel. She went 
on:—‘‘ It isn’t much we can give to Him 
who gave Himself to us, but I believe we 
ought to give Him our best, and what 
costs us something. Hxcuse me, but it 
seems mean to drop a battered coin into 
God’s treasury, just to get it out of 
sight.” 

Caspar and Bertie agreed with Ethel. 
They were about to do wrong for want 
of thought. Are there no older people 
who should remember that the Lord’s 
money ought to be perfect, and of our 
best? 


Perfect Faith. 


A story was told of a street boy in Lon- 
don who had both legs broken by a dray 
passing over them, He was laid away in 
one of the beds of the hospital to die, and 
another little creature of the same class 
was laid near by, picked up sick with 
famine fever. The latter was allowed to 
lie down by the side of the little crushed 
boy. He crept up to him and said, 
“Bobby, did you never hear about Je- 
sus?” ‘*No, I never heard of him.” 
“Bobby, I went to Mission School once, 


and they told us that Jesus would take | 


you to heaven when you die, and you’d 
never have hunger any more, and no 
more pain if you axed Him.” 

“‘T couldn’t ask such a great big gentle- 
man as He is to do anything for me. He 
wouldn’t stop to speak to a boy like me.” 
“ But He'll do all that if you ax Him.” 
‘*How can I ax Him if I don't know 
where He lives, and how could I get 
there when both my legs are broke?” 

‘‘Bobby, they told me at Mission 
School as how Jesus passes by. Teacher 
says as He goes around. How do you 
know but what he might come around to 


this hospital this very night? You'd 
know Him if you wasto see him.” ‘But 
I can’t keep my eyes open. My legs 


feel so awful bad. Doctor says I'll die.” 
“Bobby, hold up your hand, and He’ll 
know what you want when He passes by.” 
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They got the hand up. It dropped. 
Tried again. It slowly fell back. Three 
times he got up the little hand, only to 
let it fall. Bursting into tears, he said :— 
“‘T give it up.” ‘* Bobby, lend me yer 
hand; put yer elbow on my piller; I can 
do without it.” So one hand was propped 
up. And when they came in the morn~- 
ing the boy lay dead, his hand still held 
up for Jesus. You may search the world 
and you cannot find a grander illustra- 
tion of simple trust than that of the little 
boy who had been to Mission School but 
once. 
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.John D. Ripley’s S. S. class, Pilgrim 
Cong. ch., St. Louis, Mo., as Percy W. 
Adams Memorial Library.............. 
.Homer Merriam, Springfield, Mass..... 


“a iG 6b 6 


.Caroline M. Roberts, Yonkers, N. Y.... 
.Mrs. David Gillespie, Morristown, N. J. 


.J. W. Hamersley, New York -City...... 


“cc “cc “a ce 


-Cong. church and Soc’y, Southampton, 
MASS ce sack. testsuan eee rie ee CRE 


.Sunday-Schools 1st Pres. ch., E. Orange, 
MES Racancudsncn ound 16nK505/snosponahen F 
.Eliza A. Bulkley, Southport, Conn., in 
memoriam James EH. Bulkley, of South- 


W here placed. 


Schr. C. L. Jeffrey...... 
Barks Virginia... «sae 
Ship I. F. Chapman..... 


‘sey bitehcocks. +. 
Bark Olive Mount....... 
Ship W. R. Grace........ 
Bark Annie W. Weston. 

js ekatahdinue. qs. 

Re O-: Clan ky meweaee 

“Hannah Blanchard. 
DMIPPASIA),.. cece eenee 
Bark Lady Dufferin ... 


Ship tro| gars ea. eases 


LR OtRMIAT KC: sane ae 


These were Nos. 8,231-8,241, inclusive, and No. 8,244, 


at New York;—and No. 7,989, with No. 7,990, at Boston. Assignments of these ] 


- 
; 
Men in : 
Crew. : 


Bound for. 


Cayenne. :. 70a 9 
Brisbane, N. Z ... 
San Francisco..... 


ce 


Valparaiso, 9: A.. 
San Francisco..... 
Adelaide... 2-pge 
Wellington & Auck- 


Shanghae.......... 
Dunedin and Auck- 


QUARTERLY LOAN LIBRARY REPORT. 


MAY, 1885. 


During May, 1885, nineteen new loan libraries were sent to sea from our Rooms 
at New York and Boston. These were Nos. 8,242, 8,248, and Nos. 8,245-8,255, 
inclusive, with No. 8,257, at New York;—and Nos. 7,991-7,995, inclusive, at Bos- 


ton. Assignments of these libraries were made, in part, as follows:— 


SE By whom furnished. W here placed. Bound for. viene 
7991..Cong. church, Brentwood, N. H........ Bark Isaae Jackson..... Valparaiso, S. A.. 12 
7992..Piedmont church, Worcester, Mass.... am Geme ete tenanees Galveston, Texas.. 10 
7993..Seamen’s Friend Soc’y, Concord, N. H. eS Sea Gull esas: Cape Town........ 12 
7994..Cong. S. S., Warren, Mass.............. Ship L. J, Morse......... Melbourne:........ 21 
7995..Cong. S. S., Malden, Mass.............. Bark §. B. Hale......... Buenos Ayres..... 12 
8242..Sunday-Schools 8rd Pres. ch., Newark, 

NOG TRE ane Ser, aac Oce iG cane eee Wi SaSeohican s.. a. Pacific Squadron... 250 
8243. . ss oe Oy os le Tex eecny i 
8245..8. S. Cong. church, Windsor, Conn..... Ship Lizzie Ross.... .... Antwerp... .+..% 18 
8246..Georgie A. Bulkley, Southport, Conn., 

in memoriam George Bulkley, of South- 

[SSE Seen See an OPE Seri ROC o Gata eT +S “Bmaily, Reed oe... San Francisco..... 25 
8247. .Sunday-Schools 8rd Pres..ch., Newark, 

IN: op cpians UB be SSO Ror o een ere oe ONC SRIN SCHON acres 6 21 <3 PHAN SNAG r tease eo 
8248..S. S. Cong. church, North Haven, Conn. we Viandeliaec en cipieen Antwerp........... 24 
8249..Sunday-Schools 8rd Pres. ch., Newark, 

Nee Dead crepes: aw CIOS ESTES picheles tein 8.8 OEE Bark Jennie Harkness.. Shanghae.......... 20 
8250..Mrs. R. P. and Miss Emma Buck, Brook- 

VDI PIN aN eioictapsyera rec es pia oy pie Misiesckitsleree senna a Ship Wm. H. Starbuck. oo (EL  Sewnere actate 22 
8251..Mrs. E. Bulkley, Brooklyn, N; Y.... ... SOME RITNOUT way. santos Be Oi esas 20 
8252.. Misses C. L. and E. H. Smith, Brooklyn, 

N. Y., in memoriam Elizabeth M. 

PER A G0 Sorter toe ata cere e sbnlafsieae etssiscmisaieus ots ‘* -Sacramento........ OO 8 Seeaadeincets 24 
8254..Sunday-Schools 3rd Pres. ch., Newark, 

Nise imctrenteia date tere apenctyariherelcta annie MMeCAe 6 Bark: Sontagieng.c. stones AP AM err aati 15 


During May, 1885, twenty-four loan libraries, previously sent out, were reshipped 


from our Rooms at New York and Boston, as follows:— 


No. 5,155; No. 5,597; No. 6,477; No. 6,696; No. 7,885; No. 7,607; No. 7,834; No. 8,102; 
CME OG 6170s “6,480; * 6/8423 “Urbis 6 97,622; 5° 7,835) 851045 
“ 5366; ‘ 6464; ‘ 6,540; ‘ 7,839; “* 7,531; “* 7,629; “° 8,026; ‘ 8,106. 


SUMMARY. 
New Libraries Issued in March, 1884—21 Libraries Reshipped in March, 1885—28 
“6 (a3 April, (a3 ==ihi) e6 (4 April, Corson, 
66 UG May, Gis Ss Ke) 66 66 May, 6“ oy 
54 S83 


Jue AMERICAN PSEAMEN'S Pf RIEND SOCIETY'S 


LOAN LIBRARIES 


For seamen, contain, on an average, thirty-six volumes, always including the Hoy BIBLE,— 
unless it is found, upon inquiry, that the vessel upon which the library is placed, is already sup- 
plied with it. Accompanying the Bible are other carefully chosen religious books, and a choice 
selection of miscellaneous volumes. Each library ordinarily has two or three volumes in German, 
Danish, French, Spanish, or Italian;—the others are in English. The library is numbered, label- 
led and placed upon a sea-going vessel leaving the port of New York or Boston, as a loan to the 
ship’s company,—every one being receipted, registered, and then assigned to the donor of the 
funds which pay for it,—who is thereupon notified of its shipment. For every contribution of 


TWENTY DOLLARS for that purpose, a library is sent out in the name of the donor. 


For this part of its work, the Society receives funds,—very largely from Sabbath-Schools. 
but increasingly, of late years, from individuals, many libraries being sent out as Memorials. 
Certain schools have sent out forty, twenty, or less libraries, and are adding, yearly, to these 
investments. The Society sends fifty copies of the Lrrm-Boat, a four page paper, monthly, for 
one year, postage paid, to every Sabbath-School contributing a library, with all intelligence 
received of the whereabouts and work of each. It also mails, quarterly, a statement in regard 
te every new library sent out during the previous three months, to the address of each donor of 
the same. In addition, as far as possible, by means of the Lire Boat, the SAILors’ MAGAZINE, 
and by correspondence,—in response to request for it,—the donor of each library is kept in- 
formed of its reshipments and effectiveness. 


The ends aimed at for twenty-seven years past, in making up these libraries, may be named, 
in the reverse order of their importance,—as (1) recreation and amusement, (2) the civilization, 
softening and humanizing of sealnen, (3) the imparting to them of solid information, (4) their. 
religious instruction and impression. 


THEIR RESULTS. 


These Loan Libraries have led hundreds of scamen to the Savior of sinners. Individual 
sailors, entire crews, aid very many officers have been made Christians by this agency.— The 
faith of Christian seamen is fed and quickened by these books.—Their use by individuals, and 
in meetings for religious service at sea, has been instrumental in promoting the observance of 
the Sabbath.—They inform and elevate the sailor, mentally.—Relieving the tedium of sea-life, 
they take the place of indifferent and vile publications.—They change sailors’ habits, discour- 
aging profanity and obscenity, and inducing temperance and chastity.—As an issue of these 
results, a ship’s discipline is improved by a library,—safety of life and property is increased, 
and voyages become, in every way, more certain and projitable. 


HOW TO SEND THEM OUT. 


To send out a Library, enclose twenty dollars, in check, post office noney-order, or in other 
safe way, io order of Treasurer American Seamen’s Friend Society, 80 Wall Street, New York, 
N.Y. Give the name and post office address of the contributor, and an assignment of a new 
library, with the name of the vessel upon which it is placed, destination, &c,, will be mai 
and notice thereof sent to the donor. 


AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY, 
80 Wall Street, New York. » 
EG AMEED, MAY, 1828. INCORPORATED, APRIL, 1833. 


The payment of Five Dollars makes an ANNUAL MEMBER of the Society, and of Thirty 
Dollars at one time, a Lire Memper. The payment of One Hundred Dollars, or of a sum 
which in addition to a previous payment makes One Hundred Dollars, makes a Lirr 
DIRECTOR. 

Provided a request is sent, annually, for the Sarmors’ MAGAZINE, it will be forwarded 
gratuitously to Life Directors, Life Members and pastors of churches in which a yearly col- 
lection is taken for the Society. : 

It will also, wpon application, be sent for one year to any one contributing at least Twen- 
ty Dollars for the general objects of the Society, or to endow a Loan Library. 

It is necessary that all receivers of the MaGAZziIne, gratuitously, should give annwal no- 
“tices of their desire for its continuance. 


Form of.a Bequest, 


“T give and bequeath to THE AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND Society, incorporated by the 
Legislature of New York, in the year 1833, the sum of $—-, to be applied to the charitable 
uses and purposes of the "said Society.” 

Three witnesses should certify at the end of the will, over their signatures, to the follow- 
ing formalities, which, in the execution of the will should be strictly observed: 

ist. That the testator subscribed (or acknowledged the subscription of) the will in their 
presence. —2nd. That he at the same time declared to them that it was his last will and 
testament.—3rd, That they, the witnesses, then and there, in his presence, and at his 
request, and in presence of each other, signéd their names thereto as witnesses. 


Sailors’ Homes and Private Boarding Houses. 


Location, Istablished by Keepers. 
New. York, 190 Cherry Street. ........ Amer, Sea. Fr iend Society. Fred’k Alexander. 
PAILADELPATA, Pa. , 422 South Front St. Penn. : - Capt. R. ES Lippincott, 
WILMINGTON, N.C , Front & Doek Sts. Wilm. — *‘ se “Capt. J. F. Gilbert. 
: CHARLESTON, S. Oo. Charleston Port Society.....Mrs.8. C. Clarke. 
: Ladies’ Sea. Fr’nd Society. Geo. Ernst Findeisen, 
San FRANcIscO, Cal:......2.. ators a 8 es e Daniel Swannack. 
_ Honouvu.y, S§. I Honolulu ‘‘ ns - E, Dunscombe. 


New York, 338 Pearl Street........... Epis. Miss. Soe. for Seamen Edward Rode. 


4 Catharine Lane, (Colored) do. G. F. Thompson. 
Boston, N. Square, Mariners’ House . Boston Seamen’s ‘Aid Soe’ Y 
PorrsmoutH, N. H., No. 8 State St... Seamen’s Aid Societys --.--. Mrs. Wingate and Son. 
New Beprorp, 14 Bethel Court........ Ladies’ Br. N. B. P.8....... Mr. & Mrs. H.G. O. Nye. 
| Baurimorse, 23 South Ann Street..... Miss Ellen Brown, 
' PoRTLAND, Oregon sssesssres Portland Sea, Fr’nd Soc’ y- R. 8. Stubbs. 


Mariners? Churches, 


“Location. Sustained by Ministers, 

‘New York, Catharine, cor. Madison... New York Port Society.... . EH. D. Murphy. 
Foot of Rike Street, E.R se Episcopal Miss. Society- as “©~ Robert J. Walker, 
No. 365 West Street, N. R T. A. Hyland. 
Open Air Service, Coenties Slip.. - ‘ 2 Isaac Maguire. 
Oliver, cor; Henry Street ........ Baptist eek ae J. L: Hodge, D, D. 
Cor. Henry and Market Streets. +. Sea & Land, Presbyterian.. : E. Hopper, D. D. 

‘Brooxtyn, N. Y., U.S. Navy yates «. Am, Sea. Friend Society... E..N. Crane. 
Van Brunt, near President St... a re oN aaa trys E. O. Bates, 

’ Boston, North Sq uare > Boston Port Society........ (Supplied.) 

Cor. Hanover and Fleet Streets. . .» Baptist Bethel Society,..... H. A. Cooke. 
Parmenter Street Episcopal. Taco eceeimet tists ies J. P. Pierce. 
Salem St. (No. 171) Bethel...... Boston Sea. Friend Soc’ yee S. §. Nickerson, 
East Boston Bethel Methodist.. ue B, Bates. 

PORTLAND, Mgz.,Fort St., n. Custom Al. Portland Sea. "Fr'nd Soc’ Yeo *, Southworth. 

Proyipencs, R, I,, 52 Wickenden St... Prov. Sea. Friend Society... y W. Thomas. 

New BeprorD « New Bedford Port Society. J.D. Butler, 

-PHILADELPHIA, c, Fr ont & Union Sts.  PLOSDYTELIGD :a'ot cise ow tinc vere J. V. W. Schenck, 
; Catharine Street. Be re RRA Episcopal..cessecsesersevees W. B. Erben. 
Front Street, above Navy Yard. ve Baptist..ccresersecssoccscoes : 
Port Missionary, 1420 Chestnut St. ....-- KE. N. Harris. 
_ BALTIMORE, cor. Alice & Anna Sts...+« Seamen’ s Un. “Bethel Soe’ y- Chas. McElfresh. 
Cor. Light and Lee Streets........ Euumores se se ae : R. R. Murphy. 
merican orfo ea. . 

INORPOUK cig ess aeiccepc cence ce isisaecesne Wiiendsociehios: J. B, Merritt. 

“WILMINGTON, N. C....-.06:+++-+s.++ee6 Wilmington Port Society... Capt. W. J. Potter 

_- OHARLESTON, Church, n. Water St..... Amer. Sea, Friend Soc'y..- Rev. C. E. Chichester. 

~ SAVANNAH....;+-. Ne ASS tS SON cvs ie Richard Webb. 

Mostriez, Church Street near Water...» ——— Sots 

New Oruuans, La, : Independent Seat “ L, H, Pease, 

* GALVESTON, Tex. eal St. & Broadway Amer. Sea. Friend Soc'y... ‘*  E, O. McIntire. 


~~ st J. Rowell. 
ISCO, id resets vioraigit t ces : 
a parks - Chaplain Sailors’ Home..... ‘* EH. A, Ludwick, 


Amer. Sea, Friend Soc’y... ‘t R.§&, Stubbs. 


AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY, 


SO Wall Street, New York. 
ORGANIZED, MAY, 1828—INCORPORATED, APRIL, 1838, 


REUBEN W. ROPES, Esq., President. _~ see 

HORACE GRAY, Esq., HENRY A, HURLBUT, Esq., Vice-Presidents. 5 é 

Rev. S. H. HALL, D. D., Secretary. WILLIAM C. STURGES, Esq, Treasurer 
Leet HUBB ARD, Esq., Financial Agent and Assistant Treasurer. 


BOARD OF TRUSTEES. ~ ee, ae 


Rey. JOHN SPAULDING, D. D., WILLIAM DE GROOT, Esq., 
346 W. 28th St., New York, N. Y. 124 Water St., New York, N. Y.. 4 
JOHN DWIGHT, Esq.; DANIEL BARNES, Esq., =) ee 
11 Old Slip, New "York, N.Y. 29 South St., New York, N.Y. Ag nie 
HENRY A. HURLBUT, Esq., WILLIAM F, LEE; Esq., oP de 
11 W..20th St., New York, N. Y. 679 Madison Avenue, New York, N. : 
FREDERICK STURGES, Esq., JAMEs P. WALLACE, Esq. : 
76, Wall Street, New York, N.Y. ; 14 Schermerhorn. St., FE pOrLy De N. Xu 
Capt. DAVID GILLESPIE, Rev. EDWARD B. COE, Y 
Room 136, Post Office B’d’g, New York. 42 West 52nd St., New “York, Ne Yo) Sa 
Rev. JOSEPH R, KERR, D. D.. _ ENOS N. TAFT, Esq., eee 3 
249 W. 34th Street, New York, N.Y : 64 Wall St., New York, NeY¥: 
GEORGE BELL, Esq., JAMES W. ELWELL, Esq., 
- 68 South St., New York, N. Y. 57 South St., New York, N Ye 
WILLIAM C. STURGES, Esq., W. I. COMES, Esq., 
80 Wall St., New York, N. Y. 42 Wall St., New York, N. Y. ‘ 
WM. A. BOOTH, Esq., ELBERT A. BRINCKERHOFTF, Esq. = ee 
20 Nassau St., New York, N. Y. Z 109 Duane St., New York, N.Y. Pra 
Rey. E. D. G. PRIME, D. D., JOSEPH 8. SPINNEY, Esq., ee. 
31 Park Row, New York, N.Y. (636 Pine St., New York, N.Y. cas @ 
HORACE GRAY, Esq., Rey. A. G. VERMILYE, D. D., aa 2 
76 Wall St.. New York, N. ¥. ~ Englewood, N. J. j Ae 
REUBEN W. ROPES, Esq., GEO, C. MARTIN, Esq.,— eet | 
73 Pearl St., New York, N. Y; 18 Broadway, New York, NARS ft 


rr 3 ; 1 
OBJECTS AND METHODS OF THE SOCIETY. : i 


1.—To improve the condition of seamen in every possible respect, and to SAVE THEIR SOULS. _ | aa 
2.—To sanctify commerce, and make it everywhere serve as the’ handmaid of Christianity, He 


1,—The preaching of the Gospel by missionariés and chaplains, aiid the meintenaies om 
Bethel Churches in the principal ports of this and foreign countries. In addition to its chap- | If 
laincies in the United States, the Society has stations in JAPAN, the HAWAHAN IsuANDS, | 
Cuiui, 8. A,, the Maprira IsLes, GERMANY, FRANCE, ITALY, BELGIUM, DENMARK, NORWAY, _ i 
SWEDEN, snd upon the LaBrapor Coast, N. A.,—and will establish others, as its funds -|4 
shall allow. Besides preaching the Gospel to seamen on ship-board- and on shore, and. to af 
boatmen upon our inland waters, chaplains visit the sick and dying, and endeavor to ‘su 
ply the place of parents and friends. = 
2.—The monthly publication of the Sarors’ Macazine and SEAMEN’S TREND, _ designed t to | 
collect and communicate information, and to.enlist the sympathy and co-operation. of | Bi 
Christians of every name, in securing the objects of the Society. The last of these publica 
tions is gratuitously furnished to chaplains and missionaries for distribution among sea- 
men and others.—The Society also publishes the Lire Boat, for the use-of Sabbath-Schools, | 
3.—The provision of LoAN Lipraries, composed of carefully selected, instructive, and | 
entertaining books, put up in cases containing between thirty-five and forty volumes each, 
for the use of ships’ officers and crews. The donor of each library is informed when and - 
where it goes, and to whom it is entrusted; and whatever of interestis heard from’ it, is com 
municated, as far as possible. ‘The whole number-of new libraries sent out by the Society, ie 
up to April Ist, 1885, is 8,249 - Calculating 8,859 reshipments, their 441, 424 yolumes have been- 
accessible to more than 315,987 men. Hundreds of hopeful conversions at sea have been 
reported as traceable to this instrumentality... A large proportion of these libraries have- 
been provided by special contributions from Sabbath-Schools, and are frequently heard from | 
as doing good service. Thousands of American vessels remain to be supplied. ‘ 
4.—The establishment of Sarmors’ Homes, READING Rooms, Savines’ Banks, the distribu 
tion of Breums, TRAcTs, &c. The Sartors’ Home, 190 Cherry Street, New York, is the ] prop- 
erty and ander the direction of the Society. It was openee in Ages reconstructed, refurnise, 


accommodated 100, 000. boarders: and has saved to seamen und their relation more thar 
$1,500,000, Its moral and religious influence cannot be fully estimated, but very many s 
men, have there been led to Christ.. Shipwrecked: sailors are constantly provided f 
the Home. A missionary of the Society is in attendance, and religious and Temperance e 
meetings are held daily. 


